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Etheldred King H; BT The bot of Wi 
Jak, flac © Geof as / 


Alnmed bit Bhothes, he 
diſg wiſed under the name rn a Cel Mb 


Rk He, oF N ah} by Es os Wet: 


ConntusRingſDeiniak, Sin 0a the Eh 
—#þo Lowe-fick King, Grim: the Collier, Serrvant: 
The King of Sebel; = us *20\ Rahdatt' - 
BdmondT Ss of Thetford A Black-ſmith. 
Pdulf- and Edell, Lerdgy ls hy ll 
I ( aptain. 
2. Captain. 
Osbert the Rebel, Duke of 
Mertia, AE + WE; 1 2; 
Erkinwald , and Hanyold, 
Lords of Denmark; .. 


F 78 to Canttus: 
| Denmark. 


VS 


© che Fs 


Ohrick, Hofſman,er Hul- 4 to oCondgh, after bis. 
dr ick, Danes, _ widow. K 
f Walcalme, a Stor... | _ * 1 he-Scene, dnghad 
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"The Loye Sick KING. E NO 
- ACT; Tt SEN 


| Eee, K AG ene his Brother,Edinond Duly of Thetfoud, 
Earl of Hanp(hire; wah their, Swords drawyy- and > 
ove Sunfire wonundee be fare the. Alarms continuing four of 
3 


Stay 2nd bore my toble Ficuds ts, my Subjects 
6 Battelg! 
-\; lo che Danes hath thelred wich various | 

F2. fortunes fought, yo you and England from the 
AQ ſpoyls of War and; Tyzanny : Recall your' ſpirits, this | 
67 piers 1g all our ftreogth, 

And if you ceaſe to, fight; the F q9.comes.0n, 
Wich bloody rage, .andſad confuſion. 

Cap.1. The breach is made, the Danes ruſh "eel: and ile 
the pent up Ocean *boye his banks,falls from his height with —_— vice" 
lence, and drowns us all in blood. * , 

Als, deſpair not quite, - 

We yet.may bearm back, arm, atm to fight, (8\Þs 

Edm, The Danet arc inthe Rreets, ſlaughter begins, PF exatics 
is their Souldiers wards. /O--will, you Jay your throats beneath chair 
ſwords, or doth your danger make you deſperate ? your houſes will be 
Preys to fire and theft. 

K :i»g, Your Wives and Dau ohters ſlaves tro Dawſh lubt. 

.i41ar,,, Your Children, in4heir Morheis-arms firuck dead, - 

dm, The names of Engliſh.tora from! CAPE: I: vol) eco 
Oh let your yalors in ooe chance be tufd, SERENE 
Or ,quite ves: [Nation from the » World: | db3 66354 0 a 

King.,, See,, on my knees Ipray you, for- your ſelves O *isfor 

Exglend: fakctynormy ou, AY aSubject ©6 niy/Subjedts clius, © 
, | Pit 


EE Mn mr re rn nn nn - 


| between his hands, - mounted the Walls to- cauſe: the: 


T . > ® 
The Lovefick King: | 
pitty your King, your Country, and - your ſelyes that ow are falling] 
Fg ies (2 anal Boo = 
"Als, Now by my Prineely birth royal Brother) His fight a- 
mazes-more than all the Daves; riſe, riſe, and ſpeak no more ; putthem- 
away, the tones will ſooner yeeld you aid than they. he 
2.Capt, Rip up our Brefts, andſee our loyal hearts tofrpht and die 
for you in this quſt exule, -But death hath ſeized us, all our bloods are 
waſted, and h our many wounds our ſouls exhauſted. 
3, Caps, And fince. we canno more, Q let your ſwords taks ſwift 
xeyenge, and ſaye the Danes a labor, In Killing us you eaſe our preſent 
woes. ',, Alarm anderjes within, 
. Ext: Egel: Fly toyal Princes, fayeyour lives by flight, the day looks 
clouded, there's no hope of ſafery 5 The traiterous Osbere Duke of 
Adertia makes-Head againſt you, and; with-all his Troops, enters the 
City gates, guards inthe Dares, tryumphs infſlaughter thorough every 
Kreet, The aged Father of Sr, Swithins Abby, that with his holy om 
on to 
ht fot Freedom and Religion, Seeing this Treaſon, hath cerit'd /him- 
(4; and on'the holy Altar” heaves fe ent awdeing deachy the-cbaſt 
religious Mayds, with Crreſmwunidarhelt fair Governeſs,;. + {, * 
Flock tech? Temple as theie kſt defence, | il Sr 
Hoping that place may ſhield their innocence. © | = 
King. Come, Princely Mured; my noble Brother, letsfeek to ſtop 
their prefſiog through the City, if we'muſtdie---.,- '' + | 
- Alfr,;* 18 but our Fare (2/13 q31- ail FE ONES. 
Which even till death cloſe by thy fide Tle wait, Exennt, " 
Alarm, Enter Osbert, Erkinwald,: Harold, avid the Danes cory» 
mg Kill, kill, the wounded Souldiers riſe and fight, torhem, 
the King, Alured, and the Engliſh, who are dyivers out 
1 and the King flain, | 
" "Edws. Seek for your fafery, Sir, the Kingis dead. 

Alnr. ' See noble Edmond what the Danes have done;' a King, by 
Heayen created for a Crown, now onely made fic fora golden Urne, ve» - 
trayd to death and ſlaughter pitrileſs, $: ME | | 

Eam, Curſe onthe Trakors heart thar-wrought this Treaſon; rebel- 
lious Osbert that harrayeld thy-Country, 

eAlur. Leave his reward to Heaven that will avenge it; and brave 
Duke Edmond, fith the times are ſuch, lets take diſguiſe with ſpeed” 
andſcek for ſafety; If Heaven be pleas'd, brave Lord; Wd An live, 
# got, what Heayca ba» given, ile freely give, His cher-t0 Fbevford, raiſe 

| X. thy, 


786 Eobefth' ig, 


friende in N, If I eſcape ts Sevtlay;d 
— fry owl Ki of 2 noble ie, and and will not eaten 


my —— — = imma | 
Wee'l once dgaieis DE, © nent one «as 

- Edm, Spoke lifie the hope of Ev Al Princs Hake bands 
inthe red Cy, and cher: pare be i ty wairelf 7 will liye and. 


Als, wy! oo hetce this cold.clay of Majeſy,ur hapleſs Brother,zad 
is deat . 
* Thar, and bite Uſe may bur ex els thy Worth ad Titl 
at rag Crop, iſe AifF*purſue',” or -may'"1 ack Hillindy* my baſeneſs 
telly" © 
eAls, My ſoul ſhallquit ty love. Pray Pritde farewell, | 
, 4 "Exennt ſtverally,. 
Alarm,” Fntir Cann, Kief Diemtank ew bi $i Gs ErRn- 
'wald, 'Osbiro,” Harold, O48; Ip 
Ob. The Citizv wone, my LotU!' thi Ki 


2:29 wich his Royal Troops: thay' Take” hn 7 this nee 
Town, 
Cans. Thy love brave Ovbirt dike of CHertia,” revoleir from the 


Engliſh to our part, has dlieChy winchefer; drow in the 
bond Ki y Erhellred and-all way HiethteDnllc Erkin- 
wald, _ our omit oi Siſter ro our Tent: :Ybu (hall go back 
Elgina ftrongly guarded, till with our fwords Wweder ets 
may oppoſe = caceful ramen ih 

Srandy ory yor Hill, and hear the "Eg iſh? ys; --agþ wr - 

Wiijo Trumpets found: the: oe 'Vieorics! 3, 02 9 

_ Cvlwd hey ROY 
Erk, I ſhall, oreat Printe, - 


E!$4, The Gods prote& wiy- noble makin, ſafery, and rovil tey” 
brows-wich-wreathes of vi&ory, 

Cans) | Duke Haro!dtake onr-Guirds; and miatett before, oy 
the Temple, and each private houſe, £797 24: | 
Who bears the name of Exgiſhfrike him deady”” 

This day the Kingdom's wholly conquered.” - & 

Orb.. Long may ir is remain ro: great. Canures 1 z- an- {huadeed thirty: 
years the Engliſh Kings have--paid ;uſt\Ttibure to the. corque 
Danes , * Which inow're-cogquered; with2uffaretd hopes: to'} 
{Mon of the Stare and Crown, fee here the flaugttered Body Cs A.. 
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; & TIT a&fjayal £ held, __y ii. 4 A WA nt 2bngi? weld 
s Tha” was arnoijnted | Ac grith precious Balm, 2 1 | 


The. Jo wnfich Hogs 


; Qaderr, ies Þ) $4005 pon: 1 heg - JG 
Rejoycing.thar by mit thy 
Canu, F orbear gs 


lg on v3 pect 1 fy wo 
I SE ek 
bi 1Snyereigns, head head 5. _ .off<bis 


Me ara with fron op p 
"Fhervagquiſh' goth gp deep, h_ CUE a 
Bla.) A grevt Gur vithin gt hearing. a Eroſry 
Carteſmunis with two > ot Mem bh ſhe Placrth on On 1 
'- 1the litar, ter threg Nox: following. (A 
(thee, fr The rng Fred Altar, 
$+.d a vom __ Virgi 


_ 


Keep, Faich befor us, from: anova 


Qur ur demthy ous bexhy.will, bur paziour | 
th FOG aneſapnde, 44, bright hon Maid, Oe thaucoo« 

Fae 'n = day: of aryal.. : 

Verwe is Vieewaleſs is daperſevers; LAW (0 40927 


That is true flolineſs that laſts for evers;--;--- 
Car. Upon wy knees co, you. and kleaven \I{wear, {whea 1 doyedld | 


wy Bag yow » luſt nah ft/T wines en:infaciate bed;-may L give 
up 

To —_— a wan, whole luſt PA poiſoned breath ect T.A2 
May foonreward my fin, and-be ny death, Follow, foley; 


' Ahb,SuchVoun bring keyrary rue whjous, Hark, hat the i bleady 
oc has forc'd the Temple. raving il: 02 bo a alarms : 
Turn boldly and be confight, there's the eryal. bf © off? 
"=_ Virgins, To Nature wee'l be falſe, co Heaveo be Joyal. ; 
AIR Enter Canmew, Erkixwalds Heirolggdlofmes, 4” 
St! OT 93G Afſriok, : anldjors, : '{*,"\ e767 
Gong, On, on-Kill al, arctic 3/- taby Commyess tn! an 
:: jo yvbol :r98qus I $0: onf951 7 '» Who 


f 


_othe Loverpak King ; 
Who hotds'm kadd ?: whacpuwer noktrows,;- Feud; 
By hus transforms me to a ſtone , 
Senſeleſs of all the facukies of life?  _bicÞ loyoll (Mon ds 
My onpanbe—nroys ar ane rnry 2205 21916) -_ 


Callin our. Guardiz'am) bid themallgive oreg1is; 2-117) ©! ney ) 
Sheath up your ſwords oben Milbaomiow'y:): e290 }in bne:;@ 
Her Angel-beauty cryes, ſhecuultnbrdyegi 122d 126 nl: : :00 ob 29Y 
Nor live but mine : G Tumor ney n INS Abonm4c3 
Methinks Llife my ſword agaiaft ops felf©-;: ci 9 30 121 19 f 
When I oppoſe her : Allpafe&ion) :'! [PEIUDEERIELLY 
O ſeczthe peatled dew drops from bir eyas1/ | obÞ gif} want 7 
Ariſe in peace; _—_— — | Solis ; yes 511g Hh (Li: 2iT* 
Car, If .you be dearty x62 2807 raid IA Sono 3or wor! 31A 


Carnt, Here is his po weryGrifapnithhou wore { le wi 
This blow ſhall rid bes! earpy wa $1097 5% hwy a0153t T had 
Pale deaths effeR ſhall take away: jr. 4% and 1 befree as Ayr * Thoh - 
Sorcerels, ithat Ray ml band awe MWacchciafrs and: with Charms : : 
I-wil-unwmdhy ourving\Exotrifities. :\Rat6 beartidus Virgin) ill 
you love Canxts ? en 203 bro] yea 10 vt 11891q 
Carteſ, Whento hifCedirnd cou lyeſtinewf] Thien will 
love thee, 
Cann, Wegive thee death, As thoſe it; blood: tavefals , nd IN 
ſhattdye,' 1 cl = Whmill withdrowy! Then trill hets - 910d 0.0) 
2 — arti/fendys Tyrant, doxhgerorfh, 7 Opens yaw 
C ant, Hold Trayrtor, hold, th'aſt kill'd thy Sorere, (1 D665 hee 
lr oe O Love how firobp's- thy (ear? AV Boglas # ſhall ibebuy 
lfrom me: Didftthou Rnkeber?- ro, 
Har, I had not drawn my (word, you.came fo ſudden. [EE 
.\ Garretil Nor. 060d indy i tho draw Iv bevlif5-fo th bee 'F 
pleas'd to loves 1 \na\yEA To bas Tree 
' (arreſ, To” harethee Hort eorhedenGeMdeeAT. TONS 
.{annr.: Grant me thy Love; my Royalievate thin; a bir (SR: 
firike the Sun blind with thy luſtre , ig Ornaments more rich thew is Ne 
Treaſure hid in the unknoWnbgri6tge of the Sew; Arid f6t Fon Vi 
Cartef, Peace, fleek Flirtery- "Pho Seekeld Wy 
Vow with thy inchanting tongue , which eze I break **"! 6 
The heavens ſhall fright the earth; Saints prove uot "Y 
Death loſe this'power, efe'Timhbtate mans luſt”: 
2: Cannt Sherumpme witt' With +2ge ard-paſfion; Fd x boſe 
whe tar aa EIU wh bed HEAT 2950 j ; 


& \ 
. » JJ 


- The ;Zave-fich King. 
_ +thus Te peirct it: att. ie; Adaquate: 3: Ot Hieefure $0 firs and bh 


» *co}} $01 arr: 2G rents) ford 
Erkis. My Royal Lord, ; eo Io 10 23170, 6) 2) MOTE ER 
Har, - 1X0 eons db ies 14 ” 
Canxt. I wi wk torrid Zoe; He” 
'Stand all betwixt me and-thar. flaming Sug';" 2 2: 109971 yore i wr fugds 
Yet do not : Ler her heat ig-death:be (peat; 2IFD y 14 500A 191 
Go Erkinwald, convey ber ed-mp: Trnr./ c:/ 554 = ri 121.1 1014 


Let her be guarded with warchfill eyes,.- x Ja 
Then heaven ar andy oy =. bo Lnprind ys oy I_— 
dp ntonyny | "tal onfomeand dye 13h Enbect;1 $116 


Tis time muſt give m paſſion 


Artthou not gone?- Kill bim thar Konhet, 2d y0r 21 to 

For all that wh Teri rc OE PE OT 

And Treaſon will be wrought mare 1608 187, 

Befudden: To-ourTents,/ | 

"The hellon earch is-love that bribgs by. Exit Erkiawrich Cartef. 
Ve wig The: Mn ry Engliſh: Contud attends the 

ples (ure of my Lord the King, | 


'*; Cant; Pieſear him tous 3 Oolidurtte Maid, - 
The E»gliſh Crown is valueleſs to thee, 
This thy Idea crowns my-victoty.'- | Ent. Osbert. 
O:h. Low, as abediener, thus the vanquiſh'd Bugliſb yeekls ſubjeRt 
we to the. arty and _ es. Crown — 
ci 7 702 


6b. hve Carney mal y of Hm of, Dear 
ire England King. gh King Flor & 
Canut, Thaaks Dukeof Mertia, We muſt now SM td by 
thy late reyole we wan this City , flew Eche/dred the Lord of 6-ahuay 
thouſands. | bs 
Nowfor reward which ſhould ha' come before, bk: ba 
T hou never ſhalsccown a ot Se th Regt 
Off with his head. -. - | | 
Osb. My Lord. 
Cannr, A atard 1 lay , +» op up the Years —_ 1 L«. ” haw 
fear; not loye; Mans nature will be bold wbeze ic islik*d 3A Ki 
by bing malt by haps : I will. noctheas him ſpeak 3. Away with 


him; 


+: The EouPek Kibg. : 
vim 3 Briag me his wiſdorns head into my Tent, there weel cohyecſs.” © 
O0sb, Heavens wrath is juſtly ſent.' '. '- Exit with Guard, 
Carnt, Herg was it that I ſawthat blazing Star whoſe bright aſpe& 
promis'd a general peace to chivitfrighted Krngdomie: Torches Slaves, 
the night comes on us, we are all. in qatitmels | prepare my bed, weet reſt 
us after royl , and fleep , thou! mopcher '6f forgetfulneſs, 'drown all my 
thoughts thar ere I ſaw this Virgin, make her a ftranger to my mnemory , 
that Iymay joy in this, not dycitor ove. Hofman, herlooks'archeaven; 
her eyes are (wupids darts; Go bring her. ro me: Att not 'gone*yet 
flave? It is an Embalſie' too 'good for Hermes , the Herauld of the 
ods : Theu-ſhalr meet Lightning, yet 6n thou mult , go" asK that weep» 
1ng Nun, doft hear me? Art not gone ? Were ' Hefer now alive, this 
Maid alone would tain her beaury and new Troy ſhould burn, Pars 
would dye again toliye co (ee her 2 O bring me hEr , Dull ſhave with 
reverence 3 Ler not the Sun be more out-wor(hipp'd- by the tann'd Bar- 
barian: Tell her , -Ableeding Lover ſent theeto her, and name*me 
if thou chance to ſee her ſmile : Thalt not forgotmy name. - 
A ce} of Wine ready, 
Hof. No my good Lord, LN 
Cant, Let me not ſpurn thee ,-Go, | Fetch me ſome Wine, weel 
war a while with Love, ''Fair Phedra, who in Corinth once was 
found, campar'd to her, -as diffetent they wo'd ſhow, as (able Ebony to 
Alpine Sow 3 when fuſt I faw her at the: holy Altar, Surely the gods 
more careful of her life , then of a mals of ſouls brought me upon her , 
and fix*d my ſoul to hers : Ler's haye-fome Mufick, Emt. Hofman. 
But thou preventſt us with a better (ound, "The Accent 'of her 
| Name ſtrikes Muſick dumb , for ſhe is Ayr of all perfe&ion;-- Her 
Name? e : 
Hof. Her three times ſacred Name , moſt Royal King , is Carteſ= 
munda, a Religious Nun. | ves DUE 
Canut. Ir needs no Bpithite Vexpreſs che Name, 
For Carteſmwnda is the worlds brigheframe,' ! - 4 0 
I charge thee Villain , Rrait condu@&her+to me, - Her ſacred Namie is 
Carteſmundacalld ; O faireſt ſoul! I fear* a harder Task' to conquer 
thee, than all the ſpacious Bounds of Barbary 5 Had the (gods' hone to 
take my ofbry from me , bur a weak woman Þ -O {jange defftin'd Fate! 
Ten Worlds in Azms againlt Cannemu Stareyh | © , 
1» » Brute Offick, and Cartaſmanas, oo 
See the day breaks; Look where Aarora'comes; and ſte the Mornings 
dew falls from her eyes, begemivg __ Flowers than thoſe _— 
- - om 


— 


The Zave-fick King. 
From the glad raviſh'd Earth : Otellme Fayr , Speak Eng lib Maid : 
How _—_ thou to my ſight? What makeſi: thou here ? Camelt thou 
to murder me ? "ty ' 

Cartiſ. What all my friends have found but wretched 1, 

I ſeek for, death to ead my miſery... _ _.- 

C anus. But cantnot find bim, for thou art immortal 5 Death wud 
dye forthee, if he ever ſaw thee, and for thy fake make blunt his Eben 
dart 5 Pray weep no more, He prayes that mighe command ; We will 
notforce the Jewel thou fo prizeſt, cill,thou eath ir freely to my 

th. We are oth* Eagles kind , and ſcorn zo Roop to an ignoble 
hought : Sweer will you hear mez *Twas King Canwrms ferch'd thar 
figh you heard 2: Scill cura afide ! Well, if you loathe me, leave me ; 
there lyes your way : Yet be adyis'd, Fond Maid ; No ſooner (hal: 
thou paſs from forth my fight , but the baſe Souldiers will lay hold 
onthec, and what I yalfie *bove Religion , will not be thus much there, 
They'l raviſh thee , and therefore prechee Ray , with tears I pray thee, 
Thou frofty April, woo't nor love for loye ? Doo'r then bo Honor, 
Pleaſure, Majelty : Qngentle (till? Then get thee from my fight :- Go 
to the Woods, and learn of wilder Beaſts a liccle, pitty 3: You preſerve 
chaſtity with a foul fan, Ingratitude.:: Goodnight 3 Yer ſlay , We are 
ſtrangers , We may kiſs ar parting z Thqu haſt infus'd Promethear 
Fires into me :: I have two-lives., Ye none of them-mine own. Fair 
Carteſmunda, If thou wilt be gone , bid me Goedaight , though. in 
ſome Language that I underſtand not: 

Carteſ. Goodnight, My Lord. - 

Cannt, Whey ſhall I have thy Love? | 

Carteſ.. When mey ſhall ceaſe 10 think there is a God , or any thiog - 
more ſtrange : Alas, great Prince ! , 

My chaſtity Gands at the-Bar above, 
My Life ] owe to you, but not my Love. | 

Cant, So yourg,, and full of grey hau'd Purity : In vain ſhoot 
_—_ a wall ues , thar ſends. __ _ ſhafts 98 vhas my m_ 
1 muſtchogie -ficcer: time to conquer thee. , and a double guar 
©amcod ny Love. 1! - © m1. 1 
(Faireft)-Good reſt; be dutious in ber keeping, 

Je wake withiboughtsf thee, and then wich weeping, 4 
x - ExgantManet Erkiwwald,Harold,Captain, 

Erk.. The King is Love-luck Hane/d z.Joyo iby-powers , and round 
hegirt this City Yiucheſter 3 Beler the wayes, kct.not the Egiiſh ſcape, 
'That Rogd the ſiege and lack of #incheſter, v 


Har, 


The Love-firk Ring. 
Har. Ithink there's few eſcap'd, the Ring is Math 
And England now ſubmits toth*" eonquetng Dave. | 
Erk, Prince Alured, the Brother't the King, and Ed»0nd Dultes 
of T hetford both are fcay'd and may raife powers afreſh ;' Thetefore 
be careful, 147 -Exter Elgina, 
Har. Doubt not my Lord. See here comes the Princeſs, Ex! 
" Erk, Madam, I bring you dear commiends from your great Brother, 
England is won, and che white flag of peace is rear'd upen the rujas of 
this City, King Ethelavred is flain, and great Carmrm inveſted with his 
Crown and Dignity. What conqueſt can be yiore ? | 
E/g. That you ſubdue your thoughts ; good fir, giye ore, till I haye 
conference with the King. -* 
Erk. And thenyoule loye ? 
Elg. Till thenile loye no other. | 
Enter two Souldiers dragging in Alured in diſguiſe. | 
I Sox/, Drag him along, he's Enghſh and muft dye. Come for- 
ward fir. . | 
Aln. Yee cannot fright me, tis my wiſh to die, 
AndT tharſeek it fcoff your Tyranny, : 
'O for fair Emglaxds good and my loſt powers, 
Mine be the tuffering, and the gloty yours, | 
Erk, What prifoner have our Daniſh Souldiers got ? 
2 Sould, One of the firaggling Engliſh, my good Lord, 
And now are kading him to haye himtortur'd. + | 
Erk, Let him come near us, - Say, what art thou? WY 
| "2d ( Whiſpers with Atured. 
Elg. Some'God, I think, diſguis'd in humane {hape, come doyn te 
court us with bewitching looks, | 
There's ſomething tels me, if my thoughts ſpeak truth, 
Tothee I owe the pleaſure of my youth. 
Erk, Was that gl fortune, *cbad teen bercer far 


THadit fallen amonrgft thy friends in this dread war 
Then live to further fhame. Away attd hang him, 
Elg. Stay good my Lord, a7 
Erk, Madam forbear, the King hath ſworn the dearhs of all that 
bar'd his enterance to this City ; they fcorn'd his profer'd pence, 
and now muſt periſh. This may ſuffice, Hee's Engliſh, and muſt dye. 
Elg. If allthe E»glſh periſh; "then muſt T, forT ( now know ) in 
England here was led, although deſcended of the Daniſh blogd, King 
Hardikyyt my Father, thirty _-_ governed the one half of this fa- 
2 mous 


The Low*fiek, King) 
mous Kingdom, where; chat. cime pole an Engliſh Princefs z. 
Therefore 1 pray, my Lord. {et this man fee , _ 
Let me beſtow his, life and liberty. 3, ,,; | 
be 46 of the King. ver = er HE 

Erk, Madam tis yours; go Souldiers drink this g 31d, and Jer our. 
word to you diſcharge your Priſoner, | | 


I, Sewl. Ir ſhallmy.Locd, wo'd wg were rid of all the Englih thus. 


y an art :; 1; , 61374 ' R 2 A Ex, Sould. 
Els, Pray Sir, reſolve me, what has yaur tortunes been ? 
, * The moſt of woes deat Princels, L have liv'd to ſee my Coun-. 
ty,ruin'd, my friends murdred, 
My ſelf condemi/& to die, ,and burfor you: ' 
I had been dead, thar life I have*s your due... 
Elg. Comfort your ſelf, henceforth you- ſhall be mine; 
Attend this, noble Lotd, *cis for your good 
Where gpildnefs. corquers, we muſt ſhed no blood, 
Erk, YouareallcompaRt of Love and Mercy (Lady ) attend me- 
fir, and for this Prince$ (akez we will prefer thee; come beagteous Ma- | 
dam you now mult leaye the Tents.to enterrain the glorious tryumphs of 


*the great Canw:m, whom you,muſt camfort, for the Loye-fick King: 


fits {adly doating on a beanteous Nun. 
E/g. 1s potltble (my Lord) the King our brother, 

In midſt of Canqueſt ſho'd be Cxpids priſoner? . . 
Erk, Such is loves powergit flies, wich ſwiftelt wings, 

And mid(t his armed Guards he woupdeth Kings... 

Elg.. Venus defend me, if he bs thus pqwerful we ſhall be all Soul- 
diets, and thete ficra Wars muſt be transformed into Loves encounters. 
Well, my good Lord, wec'i ſee this Eng/iſh wonder my.Brother fo ag- 
mirecs cali for our Guard and. Train, 8 | 

Erk, They are ready (madam) 

E/g.Ge you beforethen (fn). and lle not Ray, 

Look ro your Priſoner, left he 110 away. | 

Erk, O fear not Lady-- Come fir, Ex.Erk., Alar, 

El. Wo'd he wo*Frun, ſo he wo'dtake me with him, by Jove Ileve 
hjun, but *tis baſhfulneſs, chat thus makes. women hide cheir paſſions... - 
even. till we burſt. and die ; we muſt hot piead loye, 
Yea, tho'c be offered we muſt ill refuſe it, 

With foad denialwheo we wiſh.to choſe it, . - 
I, ſee no ſence for this; well amorous youth, . 


For chy ſake Ute. teach, women whar to do, 


p 3 
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And ſpight of cuſtom to begin t6 woove. - Exit, 
ry 7 eACT, 2: £24 

Enter Thorueton with ys” and a A Lan Smging. 

Fhox, Be gone, be my , my Puggyy be go Love; 
my Dear, my Be is ty and ny Wk none, Ce reins lates? 
Skin here: Why fo, acd who buies this Lamb-skin'now';”'A moſt 
fine , dainty, nappy Lambeskin, if a Lady would line her- Petticoat, 
A ſweeter Lamb-skin cannot kiſs her Cataſtrophe :- Ler me ſee, how of - 
ten doI transform my ſelf in four and ewenty hours ? Firſt, Here in 
Nonthumberland, mine own native Country,” amongt poor people I 
change theſe myllan fuftian Needles into eggs, thenmy eggs into mo- 
ney, and then am I a Merchant, not of Fella ins, but Lamb-skins; and 
thus poor Thorwton of Northumberlaud , picks-out a living inſpi8ht 
of Beggery: Yetthis is not the living that I aim at neither; for I may 
tell to all men that Thave a terrible mind to be a horrible rich mah ; nay,l 
am half aſfared on'ttoo, for where ere 1go, there's fomerhing till whife- 
pers in mine ears, I ſhall be greater, and here at Newcaſtle too, -inte 
which I am nowentring. All which to eoofrrm, a Witch or a: Jugler, has 
guided my fate in writing) and now Ile read it once agains- that all the+ 
World may know my fortunes, and wonder at them, Mark then, for thus 
It £0es. « Reads, 


Goto Newcs/tle,take thy fate 

Yet ere thou enter, count thy State; - 

If ſervice in thar place thou get - 

Thy wealth will rife co infinite, 

And Thorntons name in Exgland ſtand; 

Thericheſt Subjeft in the Land. 

O fortune, how halt thou favoured a poor Merchani ſtranger ?* Thave all 

this wealth io conceit already, and allthis, have 1 got of a cunning mang 

for two-poor Millan Needles, and one of *em lacks -aneye too, 'No+ 

matter. Hope keeps the heart whole, and I ſhall be rich, thac's certaing- 

buthow I know nor, .nor care not, fo | come in any likeneſs; my For- 

rune ſays, I muft gera ſgrvice here in News aſt ie, but ere I-enter 1 muſt 

countthe wealch I haye now, andthat's ſoon reckoned, one poor: half" 

penny and a Lambs-skin, | is all the wealth | have-yfaith, and -yet for all” 

this my Race mult Rand the richeft SubjeR inthe Land ; *cis certain, mp1 

mind.gives mcit, and 1 amaflur'd on'r, yer I mult put my felt ire» 

membrance of my poverty, leſt I ſhould forget my ſeif when | am grown: 

ſo rich, I will write a note on'c'ere I enter the! Town; and hangir here 

upon ſome tree. to keep it.in mind » as long as the: Riyer of T xe rurs - 
*EY | A 3 uuder - 
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uadetit Let me ſee, inflead of paper- this Tile-ſtone ſhall ſerve; aid 
here's an Ink-bornl Role from my Hoſtis, a ſcurvy Quean, if I had nor 
given her money' for my Ale, ſhe would have chaulked me preſently, 
-this ſhall ſerve the'tura, Ile ſat down and write, ſweet Hellicos inſpire me 
_ --— Enter Goodgift, 4nd Rando'fe, aud George, his Wife. 
Good, Come, come diſpatch, the wind is Notth North Weſt, and 
blows fair on us ; Where is George iny Fator? 

Fat. Here Sir, 

Good; Atthe next ebb, good George, I and the ſhip fall dowato 
Tinmorth ; are your books made even, the goods made fit, and all 
thiogs fitting, for the voyage. | 
Fatt, Alfs done fir, the Commodities ptiz'd and ſumm'd ; their 

value at my back retura from Sea, I hope to treble to you. | 

Good, Heaven deal in that, or gaio, or loſs we muſt be Rtilfcontented, 
i a_ therefore, are we call'd Adventurers, becauſe we know 'cs haz - 
Zard. 

Rand, Tis indeed fir, and I do wonder atthis gain of hazard youle 
ſetſo' Sreat a Rate, ſeeing the time joyns with the Sea aig. the 
Daviſh Fleet watcheth to pill the Engl Venturers. Then be adviz'd. 
Wife. Yettoavoidall dangers Husband, I'de have - you doas here 
my Brother doth, veure yourfſtatein your owa-Country, tho the gains 
be ſmaller, the ſafety's not ſo doubtful. 

_ Good. 1,1, Wife,thy Brother Randolfe here is known a famous Mer- - 

chant for Newcaſtle Coals, and England holds the circuit of his traf- 
fick, but we that are Adventurers abroad, muſt fame our Country 
through all Chriſtendom, nay far beyond our Chriſtian Territories, to 
Egypt, Barbary, and the Tauny Moors, Where not indeed ? if Sea and 
windgives way unto our dancigg Veſſels ; nay, nay, Brother, your mer- 
chandize compar'd, with us, Iceil yon, is but a poor freſh-water ven- 
ture, . 
Rand. Well brother, well, purſue your Foraign gain, I reſt content 
at home, at the years end wee'l caſt the difference,'cwixe your far-ferch'd 
treaſure, and our Newcaſtle home-bred Minerals, you ſhall perceive 
_ transformation, black coals turn'd to white filyer, that's my com- 
forr fr, 

Good, And take it to you fir, with much good I wiſh it, But ſtay, 
Nay,who is that ? Kt 7 | 

Kaxzd, One that is very braig buhie ir-ſeems, 

Good. Peace, EL him preckec, 


The Lowe ſick King. 

_ 'T hora. Here did Thorwton enter in | 

Wich hope, a half penny, and a Lambi-skin,. ie 

. It hall go yfaith, Ile never firive two mendit ; foot this Poetry, and a 
mans brains were not well laid in his head, woo'd make him mad; I 
think if tbere be gpy Helicon in England "cis here at Newcaſtle, I 
am inſpired with it, wm aq" 2 has arelliſh on't, for whe goes down-. 
but he comes out as black as Tok. | 

Good, Ts not this fellow mad ? 

Rand, Good faith Idoubt it. 

Thorn, Well this writing will I ſet up here at the Towns end ; 
that when I have got all theſe riches together, and fit. amongſt my. 
comely Brethren, I then may faulk the pace of wit, and worſhip, 
here to read this Manuſcript, then will 1 view wy Ware-houſes, diſperſe 
my coyn, corfort the poor, I and perhaps build Churches. 

Rand, Either he ſpeaks to himſelf , or hee's pofſeR with ſome - 
ftrange talking ſpirit, that Dialogues within him, 

Thorn, Then will I have ſome Fifty Beadeſ-men io my life time, 
for that's the firſt way to be prayed for here, and mourned for when I am - 
gone, and on their Gowns their Culliſance ſhall be ſix millan. Needles, 
and a filyer Lambs-skin, Mx: 
Good, Haha, the more he ſpeaks, methinks *tis more diftraed, 
Lets queſtion hime F | 

Wife, 1s heenot, think you Husband , one of thoſe Players of | . 
Intexludes that dwels ar Newcaſtle, and conning of his Part, for 
ſurely theſe are other niens matters hee talks off Doe you hear 
honelt man, and-Friend, let mee inftruRt you to bee wile andſo- - 
ber, Sings. | 

Thorn, I come not hither for thee to teach, 

[ have no pulpit for to Preach, - 
Iwoo'd ch'ad{t kiſt'me under the Breech, 
As thou art a Lady gay. , 

FW: fe, . Marry come up with a vengeance. | | 

Goad. La you wife, you ſee what 'cis to-trouble a man in his - 
Meditations, prethee let himalone, hee's not mad I warrant thee, . 

Thorn, With hope, a half-penoy, and a Lambs-skin, I proteſt” 
I never pleas” uy ſelf better. Let mee ſee, what day's thisz O- 
Monday.! I love Mondays vein to poetize as long as 1 live, for 
this trick, OT 

Gaod ſpeed, . Good fellow. Frau 
Thor. Ha, Whoſe.chat? O I thank you Geailemeny. If _— 


) 


:pood ſpeed, Ile do good deeds the ſooher: Your ſufferandd a jirtle T be- 
ch you 3 Then will I build ſome famons Monumene, * . 
Rand. Thou build i'th' Ayr I think : Prethee , wbat Country- 

* manart? | oY HG, 

T hex,” Faith Sir, a poor Nerthamtberlandenan gand yePTi tell yee 

-Gentlemen , not altogether the poor Fellow which you behold me ; 

Fortune may change” , 1f you ſeek what] ſhall be, *Tis infinite, 'and 

cannot be ſumm'd together: Bur if you wo'd know my preſent Rorezlt is 

all ſumm'd on this Tyle-ftone : I ſhall be yery rich, that's certain; and 

this Town of Newraftle mult be the raifing of my fortune ,. if there I 
t ſervice, then are Wealth and Treaſure my ſervants, | 

. Good. And ſucha'fervant cannot wan a "Maſter. - Bur Prethee tell 

-me, Wheace baſt chou theſe hopes ? ' 

T horn, Pray Sir, read that, then tel] me your opinion. 
Good. Prethee let's ſee'r. Goto Newcaſtle rake thy Fate, 

Yet ere chou enter, coun: thy State ; 

If ſeryice inthat place thou ger, p 

Thy wealch will riſe to iofinit g 

And Thormons name in Exglaxd ſtand 
Fhe richeſt ſubje& inthe Land, --- Excellent yfaith; And doſt thou 
bcleeve all this ? 

Thorn. Ax ſure as you live Sir,and all the world cannot drive me from 
this opinion, bur that I ſhall be a yery rich man. 

Goed. 1 like thy confidence : How d$& defire to have Imployment? 
Wilt thou go to Sea, | | 
Thorn, Sea or Land, Fire or Ayr ; Let Newcaſtle be my home, and 
ſome honeſt man my Maſter. This Halfpenny , and chis Millan 
Needle, ſhall | multiply to a Million of Halfpence , and this innocent 
Lambſ-skin to a Magnificent Lordſhip. ; | 

Good, Stay there, I prethee, 'cis wealth enough for a ſubje&, 'come, 
Ile give thee hand(cl, that's Entertainment, my name is Goodgrft a Mer- 
chant of Newcaſtle, where thou defireſt to ſerve, give me thy hand , If 

- = live to ſee thee this rich man , [ ſhall be proud to ſay, I was thy 

"| CERT 

T hors, 1 am your ſeryant Sir, and will be faithful, © 
Good, Obey me then at firf?, as Ile imploy thee : Thou ſhalt to Sea, 

I ſee chou wik be thrifcy : Come hither George , rake bum a Shipboard 

with thee, change his Apparrel ſtrait, and make him handſome W | begin 

ſo well torelliſh his Plaingeſs chat I am half per{waded of his hopeg.How 
faylt touwile? 
wife. 


_ Wife. Nay, Nay, He bad me kifs his Breech , 7g but that's 
ao. matter Husband, ſeeing I ſee his Fortunes are ſo hopeful, ſhall kave: 
my likeiag 2. Come hither T bornton, fince thy-Mafter ſends thee out to 
Sea , there's ſomething for thee to begin thy Rock with, and if thou: 
doub!c ic, Ile ne're grudge yfaich , So thou'c remember me, when thyarr- 
4 rich man. OE WE Gs [iy 5 | aa 

Good. Ha, Ha, -- ſhe's confident already. 

Raz), So ſhall I ne're be, till I ſee it Sm. - ? '*: 0 
© Good,, Well, Well, Do as'I bigrhee Georgt, underthy (elf, ler him 
bave charge of all. | LY 

George How willhe put off theſe Commodities he has Sir ? | 

Thorn. Tuſh, Tuſh, Ile have an out-cry Fellow George , for. fo I 
take it Sir, your name is now, 

George Why what's thy Lambſ-skin good for ? 

Thorn. Marry Muff Sir. 2 

Wife, Thou lay'ſt true indeed Thornton, and Ile purchaſe it of thee, 
for has purpoſe, Ile give thee a Groat for-it to line my Muff 
withal.. k | 

Thorn, And you ſhall bat Miſtriſs, Ir has been lain Ulead on-my 
hands a great while, and now it ſhall be dead onyours, only this, Sweer 
Maſter, I muſt znteat you, thatere I enterthe Town, I may havg up this 
writing here ;, I doubt not Sir, but at my coming home , I ſhall be able 
to ha't cut in ſtone, | . 

Good. Agreed, Agreed, anhoneſt Motion, How now, Who's this 
comes here ? Enter Grim. 

wife, 'Tis Grim the Collyer , If not brother ? 

Rard, O yes: fiſter, the main Over-ſeer of all my Coles, I war- 
rant you, his heads more troubled too , then Thorntons was to count his 
hop'd-for wealth, and mark how wiſely he proceeds about it, _ 

Grim, Let me ſee now, firſt five hundred Chaldron of Coals at ten 
Groats a -Chaldron, that is, - ia Coals, and mony ; ten Groats ; and tea 
Groats, is twice ten Groats; Then take twice ten out of two times ten 
and there remains four times- cen, : fireſcore: Chaldron at ren Groats a 
Coal, comes to. five ſhillings, chen rake me thuty Coals, out of thuty 
Chaldfon , and put them together ,' and there's the whole. Voyage » ſo 
thirty Chaldron,of Goals, comes to five Chaldron of, Angels, 

_. Good, Orare! He multiplies bravely. 


Rand. Itold you what a reck*ning he wo'd make on'c. 


$.#>* 
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Chaldron, and there remains --- No, No, this is not the way; T muſt 
begin lower : A Chaldron of Angels, if you take nothi _, therere- 
mains ſomething : This is the honeft way for a fervane when he cafts uj 
his Mafters Reckonings to take nothing our, aud chen the whole Stoc 
remains untouched flill. | N F 
Rd. 1 marry Sir, 1 like that well ; Why, How now Grim, Whar 
art thou doing ? | 
Grim. I cry you mercy Maſter, I ameven doing my good will co 
make your Accouits right Sit > There's five hundred dror of 
| Coals leaving the River , and ſhip'd away : They't be Sea-fick to 
morrow, : 
Rand. How many for London (Grim?) 
Grim, Three hundred Chaldron, Sir. F 
| Rayd., And whither go thereſt ? 
Grim. *T was pacpofey they ſho'd ha gone to Wincheſter , but its 
2upht fince the Denes came thicher, they have little need of Sea- coal, 
every place is ſo hot they fay a Taylor burnt his Gooſe, and yer no fire 
came neer hi | 
' Rand. t's trange. Well Grime, bid them alter their courſe for. 
Winchefer, bid them put in at Ly», and Tarmonth, and let London 
be the fartheſt of their journey until theſe Wars afford us beter 


La Alas Maſter, if you flow up. yout ſhips, you tay eEn hang: 
up your Collyers , for they! Rarve and dye if they come abo ad 
once; you haye ſevenſcore pits, and ſeven hundred luſty Collyers daily - 
digging in them, and if they come above groundonce --- What Thoru- 
ton my old Acquaintance! How iff, How 1fft man > 

T horn, Never better yfaith. 

| Good. Doftthou know him ? . 

Grim. Better then the Taylor that made his Doubler: © Know 
Thormon, the famous Needle-maker of Northumberland? There's 
not a Bepgar that carries a Patch 2bout her, bur knows him; All 
our Collyers buy Needles of him for the fame purpoſe : Many. a night 
has he lain in the Sellerage amongſt r. Thormton , How 'many Eggs- 
have you roaſted at our fire in the Coal-pirs ? t 

T horn, Thon- poſeſt- me now yfairh &r.mw., 1 have been infinidly 
beholding to thee , and when Iam a rich man, here's my hand ,. Ile re-- 
Quite it, 

Grim, Thad rather thon wouldRt fer a cerraiq day to do't. Doft thou 
think to be rich by Pedlers Eggs; and Lambſ-skins > 

\ T born,. 


tf 
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Thors. But T have other Imployments now Grim. 
of600s 9.09 Gone, Sir , - and Is already by;my belt liking _ 


aggro: Does he goa foot Sir ? 

Good. Sirra, Sirra, Hgiga Venturer too, and when you ſee his ſafe re- 
wmagain wh wealth fro Sea, you'l make legs to N; 
Grin, How legs to him ? I ſcorn him WV his Lambſ- 

Siry Therstax malt remember Iam Controler of the Cole-pits 
many 4. I have committed him toche Hole, and there he. y fo 
Fatkom deep beneath mc, where I co'd have buried him ave, if 
thou i 0's c: Make legs tobim? 
ood, Came, Come Sir, Wee'l have you- friends at parting 3 Go 

_— , follow my dire&ione, and lec Thornton have chat Imployment 
I preſcribed ro you 3 Come Sir, you ſhall fift exe your CharaRer ac- 
cording to your mind at the Towns end, to keep « Recoedaf your Ea- 
france iN, 


© Thery With hope, a chang and a Lambſ-skin , that's all 


Grim, Ha, Ha, a brave rich man miſe you. Exennt, 
Enter _—_—_ Alured. uy 

Erkin, Is thy name Eldred? 

Alur, Yes, My good Lord, 

Erkin, Thou art my priſoner ſill , and we haye power o're all, thy 
[Life and Fortunes, 

- Alzr. 1 Rill confeſs it, Sir, 

Erkiv. *'Tis well, Canft thou gue then , why my loye extends it ſelf 
fo lineally towards thee ? Thou knowt that even from death Ihave 
advanced thee cloſeto my (elf, and truſt thee with my ſecrets , - one 
above the reſt , requires chy aid, thy ſubtle and _G brain ca better 
forge matter of fair diſcourſe than mine can be , The bright E/gin# thou 
mult court for me, In Peace and War ſhe wah Ko ry my aym, for her 
the tedious night I do beguile, with ſerious thoughes of her diyiniry , and 
watching till the mi Chimes be paſt , have wak'd again ie the 
4 Cock had call'd the Plowman to his early labore, 

plead wy love, yet ere hiou go; here (wear 
( de I with love will win thee, oot with fear) * 
ew ro injure me in this diſguiſe , Not with Icarian wing to ſoar too 
igh 

lan I were a villain to betray your truſt being ſo metitleſs of your 

great fayours , and therefore m_y all chat man may ſwear by , - 


The Love-fick King. 
be as true to you in this imployment, | as truth isto 'the juſt, - © 
"Erk, Thou halt ſajd enough, 1 leave it to thy -traſt=-- Go,- retarh 
and make me happy, there's gold, ſpend freely, £xip, -.- 
Als,Fortune I ſee thou now art blind, and fooliſh,and without aim di- 
ret thy giddy ſhafts, theſe gifts thou givellgo me, which Tdefpiſe, 
what phyſick h:Ips aman juſt as hedies ? "Eg lands peace” that T 
would liveto Court , but ſhe is fled; and I a captive Prince, flave ro my 
mortal 8s, till time releaſe me, that once 1 may regreet my Englſh- 
Friends, which long ere this, I kaow have wiſh'd my preſence, go joyn 
our forces for our Countryes freedom. Enter Elgina. 
But here (he comes whom 1 muſt plead for love; my faith is paſt, and- 
were ſhe beauties Queen,and half the world her dowre,T wo'dnot wrong 
The truſt I have reeeiy'd, Ile court: herfor him, F | 
And plead my Maſters love, though ſhe abhor him. 
Elg. Who's there, Eldred ? 
Als, Your pardon beauteous Princeſs, I muſt wooe you,. 
\ lg, But ile prevent you fir, forile wooe you. ; 
Alu. For noble Erkinwald my warlike Maſter. A! loye frony. 
him «+ | | - 
Elg. Is nothing like- to thee, | 
That conquer'lt love , and C»pids Deity. 
Alu, You doamaze me Lady. 
Elp. Be nor aftaid, 
But tell me boldly, could you love a Maid | 
That for thy ſake wo'd be a preſident, and teach all women a new-way to 
win the often wiſh'd cefires of ſtubborn mer.?In me you ſhall obſecye pa- 
tience and duty, tender care, and fear ; by thy bright” eyes, Ile reach the 
conftant Turtle eruer love, 'and 'make the. Nuasac Feft#s: Altar weary 
The Virgin ftate is-nor-ſoflriq-'to moves » 
As the obſequious life.you-lead in love, 
 Andeannot. you-yer. ſay, you-mean to-love me.. 
t/ eAlu. Beſhrew me Madam butyoutempr me ſhrewdly,- pray give 
me leave to think- upon't---. Ha! my vow's not broke yet 3 for I wooe 
not her, that was my oath ſare, and'I think there's no man that can 
wichſtand the wooing of awoman, Fond fol, how.quickly youth and 
blood transform?- | | 
' Elg. Come, What's your anſwer? BY 
Alu, Deareſt Lady, There is but one ching in the world that hates-me 
andyou have. brought itwich you. po HE? £6 
"Eg, O me! whatſho'd.ir be 2 
| Al. 


an) w $41) -niantut * 
| 766 Lid xe 
Hts. Frghe my taſbocs, Nga eing Wit 6} har yole tht 

'charrhs me om you. raſh 4t ; ” b Frog, _ (St : Fs bees -. | 
Elg. Beit my heart, ile pull it'out, To thouwilk love me. **. 
Atx.” O gracious Princeſs, *cis your Royal blood; ſonear allied un« 

to the great Canurm _ 4s oy BI th | 

Keeps me at diſtance , were our ſtates made eyer 

My love ſho'd be as ſtrong as zeal to Heaven, © *© 4 

Therefore Imperial Maid--- _ Pager 
Elg. No more, if that be all,, we will diſperice with. greatnefs, vſe- 

me'like one that loyes you, {le Invent a plot that ſhall in ſhort ſecure 

= both z Icraye but this, . that thou be true of faith :, For by my life T: 

ove thee, Saks ed ane a eee 

' Als, And (gracious Princeſs) fixcenow Tee yout pafſions are ut» 

feign'd, I vow not onely to requite your love, but with affeRedand fins 
cerC interits to crown your.wiſhes, .. though it work my ruin. 


* Viti '# 


Elg. Our faiths and hearty ate one then, Cupids wings, Þ 
Can ccown mean births, with jdy, make ſlaves of Kings ©, oP 
Knew Erkinwald my heart, hee'd change yiith thee, *  _ yes, he 


And. be thy ſlave to haye command ore me, Eg 
Ws, | Lind me thine ear in. privdtes. 
. | Enter Erkinwald, 

Eyk, At it ſocloſe ?. Ile hear cheir conference , win her, and gainthy 
Freedom, Loye. and Hoyor, Ha! That kifs (bold ſlave), palf . thy. 
Commiſſion; Death and the Devil , ſhe Lifſeth him coo. ' O fond Er- 
kinwald be blind and do not ſee -themy' thy.office 'was ro ſpeak, but.aot, - 
for thy (elf. ts, 

Alu. Natures Divinity is in thy looks, and he ,an Atheiſt ſeesthee, 
and not loyes. Should Erkinwald now (ee it, Lwo'd love thee, tho for - 
each kiſs I had a ſeyerdl Torture, ten dearhs . r thy injaying were wy 
ifs. -. | Et repalingch® { Ten 3 Ln 

£1g. So bigh I prize.chee, by this Virgins kiſs. © 0 

Erk. Yet you make ſhift to reach him, with your lips ; Degenerate | 
Princeſs, 1 ſuſpeR thy birth * Yet well mayft thou be$ifter ro thy, Broe 
ther, For Great, Caputws blogd rus low as thine, and Love -Tick doats 
eth on an Eng/ſ} Nun, wo p04: pod” ap wer 

Alu, Then'yon teſolve to fly >: 

Elg. Heaven knows I do. Y | 

Erk, Hete's one will ſt6p your Journey. Thuader part ye, flaye- , , 
Me: Ba, Copano Ee na a: 

' Als, Tufh; fear nor Madam. ! See here'1 and my Lord,). 
| C : > Jud] "06-76 14" THR. 


K, Leng fiek; Ring. 


Ale. Woh ns NE a | cls fo Hear we; 1 courred fax 


:thee with my beſt Frys ſpeech Cen my fk 3s firrn as ys 
rl fc bales ll lone «5p: Big road t ſhe became a Suicer for 


ove, 
— my worthleſs (elf ber (miles hath thrown; 
My congue was yours, but my conſent ; mine owr. 
Erk, Ile have that heart ſheloves--- hold: Neat from weeping, 
Sh » But I ſhall hate ocean if in thy keeping 
Steah up thy wee, and hear me Elkimnd/4, win hall I give thee 


Pan 

A Ida as thou would'lt give t attain Elizium ſho' q got ayert 
my _ from thele fajr ey 03, Jeve thunder, or exernal miſcries ſhall 
-neyer-lo transform me 

Elp, Yer I cannot bye thee. 

Erk, But ile remove the cauſe of that. Villain, KA baſt ſeenour 
Mares dye, whegthgir Lords have langh'd , Come, tun on my wea- 
ws this is Princely fav or, 

r greater tortures do atrend oh thee, 
Tay wee be be merciful io Tyranny 


Ig. See, on the ' Bare 'hy Soreceigns Sifter kneels, to beg thy 


it 
x Le, There's nothing but thy love cad purchaſe it, 

Elg. Yer have mercy, the fault inlove was thine, thou didft berray 
me when thou ler lt me ſee him ; and Villain thou, if thou bur touch 
his fe, the Great Canmrme ſhallrevenge my wrongs, | 
For aker him E/gins will not live 3 
Bethiok chee then, O yer ſome pitty give ! 

Als, Do not debaſe your ſelf, for my poor life, 

{dare his worſt, my love is conftant till, 
More reſolute todie, than chow to kill. 
Erk, wt worthy praiſe, Now mos cds Ly death, 
; n eyes, as vi r axe, 

And, Alike A man cos ws Tofu ng hive, 0: 

fight, El, ina goes between, Erkinwald kits her,) 
Elg. Hold, Told ol am Hain, farewell dear friend, theloſs of thee 
Tyranny in death 
And death a dream, ſothou bmrclole mine cies, 
Chaſte love is born in Heaven, and n dice. 


Erk, Arazement to my ſoul,, O wy E/gipa! O Iam moſt accurſt | 
'&iyas this liand { Ok thee, | Aln, 


266 Koveflck King. 0 - 
Als." rt ourrmqary peg Mieaveh is ful?. --- 0405 bid 
Exk. Baſe Villain thou haſt flain me. Few 
Als, Tis thy fate. Farewel, ; 
Oh pure, unſponctl Maid, unhappy Princeſs, | 
This hand ſhall keep thy will and djoſt thine eyes, - 
Lerthy ſort joy for here thy Murdeter lie ' 
Dead at my foot, and-F with: thee could gie,. | 
Were my poor Country free from miſery. 
Wax calls me to the field.. Car _ Autume is or thy cliceks, the: 
- is withei*dy- and chow _—_ the Alablaſterftatue, | 
chy lips I print chis parting kifs, nk 
And f Me om {a leave all cantly bliſs, Exit, 
& * - Emer Dany Do , @and' C # 
ar.Oſrick , we hear the Theford raiſe in Norfolk, 
Oſr. A England fure, Ithink willmvcioy, - if MWthe: Polen 
le& his hopeful Conqueſt, - by-doating ona womns laftful Beauty. - 
Har. Neyer was-mian- bo loye bewitchr- like bir, he 'will not ſuffer- 
ouch gs any counſel that: may'diſ{wade from het 5 he bars his Sobe- 
rom any but the Nun, and his loofe-Panders, Ft whatfigbt isthis 2 
Duke Erk:nwald and the Princeſs murdered; this- Foke wo'd fad even: 
Tyrarpy ic ſelf, draw rears from Typers, aid: make wonder dumby 
Qhb Great C anut56' what t& are theſe | 
This. heayy curſe Vghis on thy luſband eaſt, 
Thy lſter, and thy beſi-of friends! are ſlain, 


ſafety now is frighted fronrthy' Throne; | 
C_ this: ſpeRacle of grief aſide; and- letagunrd purſue ths mase - 
er py bs | 


He kie meto the King, andrhere relate 


And with thy raptures ſwelt her bloo pleaſure. | 
Entty Carteſawwnda and Ofricks ; EF 
The Rarappears ,- welcome'dear ſoul, romake our joyes morefull, o_ 


The Zave-fpch King 


'coghisRaaruet, Greaz Queee of wy. bearts anilfilly Joy by ſcaſes in 

each part, oo 210 1)-Ped For niet! 7 5):$}-. 26 

 _ Cart, My ſenſes areintranc'd, or do Idream ; + / -/; 1*, 
Olet me back return 10 bide my ſhame. nates -- = 


Cav, O ſtay divinelt ſoul,-:hear mie but ſpeaks. : +224 oft 
Cart. O 1 have loſt-my. ſence; with theſefInchavtmentss;; I'-am I 
"know not hew , for all my'; powers are: uſeleſs ,- buc mine -eyes. to 
WCEP. | / 3 , : 
. Cas. Make not the earth proud to receive thy tears, leſt being ſub= 
JeR unto me-her- Kings. 1 foxce ber tg reſtore again thoſe pearls, more 
__ my all che Jewels of our Crow {o high 1prize thy ears, yer thee 
ove all. +. Ed ings fs avey. 342 Cit) qa. had 
Cart, 1 am your-Setvant, Priſoner, Vaſfal, worſe. 
© C43." Thige.cycs upon my freedom laid that curſe, 
Jhbo bee tg thy love z 
ere 1 'Su ] "MOVE. . 734 73% 
ntCart. > an oreat a;King, be weakneſs ſlave? _ 
. Cay. - lnidoating of thoſe joyes I near :ſhall haves» - .- rf 
'Cart.; Men tharluft women once; no:more indure ern,  _ + 
In bealch-they loathe the pbyſick-thar did cure 'em, 
_ Can», When Inegle&t thy love, .or touch thy life, may all my Battels 
prove unfortunate, and 1 lole all the conqueting Dares have gor, and end 
my days with ſhame and inward 'griefu:! 41; | 


» 


Cart, Your words be r&giſtred, with-hands divine,;. 
O keep your vow - (great Prince) for I break: mine, ; 
1 luſh co ſay, 1 yeeld,, I'm wholly yours, aſperleſs-Virgin pow: is in 
your power, and as you mildly courted , fo this kiſs confirms mee to 


Can, \; And my ſoul tothee.., | -- 
m_ - man meet more pn % IR 
Vaſſals run, prepare all [weet del; 
For Garteſmunda Cem me to night.. Enter Harold. 
-Exglandſhall Ocep.in peace,. for all my. force | | | 
On Carteſmmnds 5, love ſhallnew, beſpent,:: |. -, » 
Thy Arms ſhall be my Arms, thy Bed my Tent. 


Her. Defend me. Heaven, -how is this. King traosform'd ? .my news 

is not ſo ſad, .asis this Gaght. 11 & 3 #9 M6 wx v1 | 
Can, Whoſe there? Harold? whatnews? : 31 for yd oy ont 
Har. The Engliſh;Pxinges. (mighty Sovereign)-feeing your Highneſs 

thus forfakerh gr 


d,ihcarienfieſlh war; and Epgiand wall be:loſts-« -:: 


Can, 


| The Love-fick Ring. 
"Can, But Corteſmunda won; Th thee we have all pood that Z»ys 
{and olds, - Ba groa that Buys 
All Conqueſt in theſe Arms Carntu folds, | 

Haſt more to (ay ? | , 

Har,” Yes, but with grief (my Lord) The fair Elgin, your beaus 
reous fiſter, and that only one that made her Sex admir'd, is Nain, pea: 
King. | 4: hg WT; 
Cavar, Give me this Braceler, I have begg'd ic long, 

Har. And noble Erkinwald lyes murd'red too. 

Can, Why now tart my pretty one, Come, kiſs thy Cann. | 

Har. Had you (my Lord) as" I, beheld thatfight, the Tyranny of 
death had ſure amaz'd you. 2 JOY 

Can What does hetalk on? .. ; 

Car, Doyou notmark, my Lord; he ſayes, Your Siſter's dead, 

Can. Let her be buried then : Remove out of mine eye, thou. 
frighr't my {pve, Some Muſick there : Come Carteſmunds kiſs me”: 
Go bid our Souldiers bang their Arms up ; Fold -up our- Erfigns , and 
unbrace our Drums, Exgland is conque''d, all our Wars are done, and 
all in this, that Carteſmwnda's won, -- Exennt, Manet Har, 

Hear. O (trange Inchantmene, the ſad news 1 ht, Though now 
regardleſs , whilom would have made his eyes fart their orbs to 
hearof it: O fair Elgins! happy now:t'art dead, and doſt not live to 
ſee thy brothers folly. . This is not now Cauxtar, 'nor his Palace , but 
. rather ſeems a Roman Theatre , and this young Nero ating Come- 


dies, with ſome lighe Strumper in bold ſcenes of Luſt z This change 


with wonder I behold, and ſee | R 
That loye is powerfulo'ce inferior things, 
. When thus to baſeneſs it transforms great Kings, Pxit, 
AF, III. SET 


Enter Grim and ('olliers with Backets and Sacks, 

Grim, Come Bullies, fetch more Coals , and aboard wirk'em lufti- 
ty, ſhew yourelves Newcaſtle-men, not pgoud, but honeſt and humble, 
and (uch 3s do not ſcorn to carry Coals, + » 

1 Col. 1 warratt you Mr.Grim,We:'lſenc'em poing,Newea/He Coals 

are Herecicks, and muſt be burnt at Londor. ut Golliers.' - 

| Grim. Youlay well, Wee'i pucem'to water firſt, and then leVem put 
fice in cheir TayBafterward, Enter Randolph. 

Rand, Well ſaid Grim, I ſeethou arthot idle, | i 
* Grim, No Miſter, I am Bayly of your Cole- pits, and your Wor: 

(hips BenefaRor:1 will do whac lies in a = ſecyagtzSeyen hwdend _—_ 
1019 


” 4d 


- The Love-fick King. 
Indians, or Newe aft le Collyers, your Worſhip keeps dayy to dive for 
Treaſure five hundred fathom deep for you, and as they bring'it up, Ie 
ſend it out to your profit, Sir. | | , 
Rand, *Tis well done Grim , thy gains will one day be a Gentle» 
man. | 7 | $2. 

_ Grim. A Gentkman?. I hope one day to purchaſe a Lordſhi 
and all my Collyers under at &- be Ladies, for Ile maintain'em with 
black Masks on their faces already 3' but-do'you hear Maſter? I hear 
there is ſome diſadvantage towards us, and it. behaves us co look to't, 
they ſay there are a new ſort of Colliers creptup neer Londoy, at a place 
Cali'd Croydon, that have: found out a. way by ſcorching of wood to 
_ Charcoals , and *.is to be fear'd this. may” binder» our T raffick 
Maſter. | 

Rand, How ?. To make Coals of wood, art. ſure *tis ſo? 

Grin, Moſt certain Sir, but never fear it Matter, Newcaſtle Coals 
ſhall conquer Croydon ,- we can give a Chaldron-of 'Sea-coals fora ſack 
- Rand; Thow fay'ft well Grins; but T- hear, my brothers ſhip's 
retum'd with large Advantage, I meanto fee him, . meari time infilt upon 
thy care, good Grim, = | x 

.. Grim, © (weer Maſtec Let me go withyou., I'd fain ſee how 
T horntex ous, Needle-merchant bas-ſped;I doubt me, his Lambl-skin 
3$ turn'd to-qhree Shecpſ-akins che wrong fide outivard., 

Rand, Come, Le:'s go; but ſee they come to us. 

Enter Goodgift, bis Wife, Thermon and George, 
7 - Good, Now brother Rendolph how is*c with you Su? 

Rand, Glad by the happy tydings of your News Sirg Fame has out» 
frjp's the wind chat broyghn your ſhips , and tells us of a rich and prof- 
perous Voyage : Ilecalk with your Faor, Sir, and know your Pur» 


e 

Good, Do, Do , Mean time Ile talk with T hormtor here my honeſt 
Merchant of Millan Needles ; How batt thou ſped in thyVoyage, how 
\ Jidſt thou brook the Sea? ie vs 
... Gries, I think he was' glad to pump over-beard z How ſay you 
Thormon? 
\"Thorw, Tulh, Tuſh, Thou art a Freſh- water Fellow-(Gri”s.) 
' Grim, A Freſh-water Fellow ? O diſgrace ts a Collier ! If eyer I 
kill a Whale hand to hand, it hall be thee. — 

\Good,, Nay, good Grim... i | ' 

. Griw. Ms. Goodgifs, I pray pardon.me 3: Shall Grim the Faller 


7he Love- fick Rag? 


tes hk been rburlogs nb werent chief ' Sergeant of che 

eridge, V migorgan 0 eD on, be all'd a Freſh- 

water Fo? vl v8? TY | Was. 
Good, Quiemeſs, I ſay, Wee'l have no quarrelling. 

Grins, 1 beleech you Sir, Let's bor by ler down intoa Cale «five 
Fachom deep, and he that kills the other , ſhall beRtifled with x ag 
and ſo you ſhall never he troubled'co hang,nor bury us; - 

_ _ Go to, I ſay, Ile haye yeefriends again : Come; fake 
0 

z Grim, Never , unleſs Lany call him ;  Porpoiſe , hew at ſingle hend, 
It's 

Good, I, I, Thon ſhalt, 

Grim, Thou? go thy wayes , thou art a Porpoil , and now am 
friends with thee, 

Good, $o, So, Tis well,” and now as I was Cayi » Thornton, Whar 
by 2pe haſt thou made to benefit thy hopes, your alfpedny, and your 

-Skin 7 My FaQtor tellsmeE late thou haft been careful 'and di- 
_ » but to the wealth. and greatneſs you expet, I yer hear no- 
thi 
Wife, Ti I marry Husband that's the news Tlook for; Sir, 'Come tell us 
T hor»tox, How haye you beſtowed the mony that I gave you ? 

Thorn, Faith Miftriſs, as the reff, my.full fock to Sea, you, and tn 
good friends gave', was five ſhilliog om putting' in at Proflon fot 
freſh water , I tarn'd it chere-into fix Sun of Iron, r. Font. which Tuts 
I have already fold unto an-Anchor-Smith here. in Newcaſtle for four 
pound; the reſt, if pur off ſo well, will multiply my ftock molt richly, 


Goad. *'Tis well, buc far from hope of wealth and Lordſbips | 


Thornton, 

Rand. Yet that re-multiplied again , good brother » may help his 
Hilfpenay and his Lambſ-skin ſomewhar, 

Good, Well, well Thornton, tWatt welcome home wares » Soart' 
thou George z Go ſee the wy unladed z eel go betore', and view the 


Ware-houſcs, 
Fac. | ſhall Sir- 
Goods. Come brother, will you | | | 
Rand, Yes, Sit; You! pak? 1 no more , uf we Jeaye you. ay | 


now ? 
Grim. ow Sir, I mean to borrow ſotns m6ny of” hitnnow, © 
D 2 Rnd 


% 


The. Love-fick, King. 
"Ti!" | Rand, Thats hot his way tothrive; Look tohim Therntov; \., 
©: ar "IM X61 Comes ——_ ry ago 
Grim, 1 warrant you Maſter, wee" agree well enough; Ah Mr.. 
Thernos , never fix. Tun of, Iron already, you. muſttake heed 
2OW that you fall not into ſome crafty Ironmoagers to.deceive you 
of your whole ſtock; Look too'r, they are hard dealers that deal jn Iton; 
if you be gull'd , remember what Adart/n ſaid to his man., Whoſe the 
oak now | 


Thors, Tuſh Grim, Look there man , my whole Rock lies not in 
Txon; a little Rock 1 borrowed of my fellow George at Sea, and with it, I | 
have purchaſed theſe Pearles, . 

Grim. Pearles ? Prethee tell me true : Are chey Pearls yfaith ? 

Lore, Pearles? I, and precions ones too, T hope, | 
—_—_ Ha, he , good Oyſter. Pearl, worth" twelyepegce a pound, 1. 

iok, G 

' Thorn, No matter man, 1 cannot loſe by them howſoeyer ; they coſt. 
re lirtle; I have ſent fos a Goldſmith a purpole ro know the certainty, 
WR” bs 4s Enter 4 Smith, 
'" Grim. That's well, and in the mean time , here comes your firſt 
Cogn :- How now good man Iron-filt , Why do you. puff and 
X . 

Smith, O Mc. Thormon , I'm ee'n out of breath with ſeeking you, 
ualeſs you Rand my friend , I.ſhall be undone for eyer, 
-  Thorw, Why, what'sthe matter man? _ 

Sw:. Yeur Iron, Sir, your Iron, that I bought of you , is. qot the. 
mettal I.cook it for ,, *twill do me no good Sir , there will not a nay] be 
hammered out of ir, when I heart it, it melts, and when 'tis cold agen, ic: 
bends like:lead , and if ir lye on my hand, I am undane for eyer ; 1 be- 
ſeechyou, Sir, take iragen, though I loſe ten ſhillings itt? price I paid. 


Gt 
'Thorz. Nay, I muſt notriſe by hurt, of any may ; Ile take* agen, 
and thou ſhalt loſe no penny, I prethee let me lec'c, Is this a part on'c. 
Sms. I, for here's the end of one of 'the Bars , the pooreſt peece of 
Tron I e*ce hammered on. 
Ther, Well, ave this with me, and bear the reſt hame to my Ma- 
Rers Ware-houſe, chou ſbak ſuſtaip no loſs, thou ſhakk have thy mony, 
.. $5: 1 thank you Sir-, Ile bear it back agen , and my wife that yer 
curſerh you molt terribly, ſhall pray for you moſt horribly; | 
Thers, This is ſtrange, my great Veature turu'd co nothing now ? » 
| Fs 0 Grim. 
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| The Loveofick King. 
+ Grims, Faith Mr: Thowtox, and your pearls prove no better than your - 
Iron, you were beſt turn Merchant of - Lambs-skios again. | 
Enter Goldſmith. of. 
Thorn, Well I knowthe woiſton't Grime, ſce here comes the Gold- 
ſmith thac I ſent for ; if my Pearls proye asbad asmy Icon, Iam-quite 


egger'd ith, . 
old, | Mr.T hormton what's your buſmeſs with me? 
Thor. Your advice in theſe few pearls fir, and I would knowthe va 
lue of r_— p 
Gold[. arefair and round, are they-your own fur? 
Thorn. jog ir the ſail of them. nl * 
Gold. And have you any more of 'em fir? fy 
T hor, Some thirty mores and far more orient than theſe are-to0«.. 
Goldf. Ile give you twenty pouhd for theſe ewo ar a yenture fir. 
Grin. You ſhall have Pearl my dog at thar price fir. : 
Gold, What fay you Mr.T hornton ? | 
Thorn, Twenty pound ſay y ? there's ſome hope then towards 
half-penny,I ſte, Come fir, le make a raſt: bargain, .you.are my 
Chapmad, and ſhall haye ficſt refuſa], both in the price of thele and all 
the reſt 5 and ſince you give.me this good comfort, firy pray ler merrou- 
ble you 8 little further, you have Skillin Metals fir, pray look on; 
this. 3 what metal ſhould this be ?. 
Ooldſ, Let me ſee it fir, letell you preſently. — 
He touches it with a Touchſfove, 
Grim, Abeaſtly peece. of Iron *cis, it canſt new from the Forge,., 
old Ironfift the Smith has been hammering , but be.c2n..do no good. 
ON'c. 
Thor. What think you fic ? 
Goldſ. Ha ! fore Heaven, it touches fair,.. have yor- any ſtore of - this . 
metal fir ? | 
Thorn, Yes fir,fix TunlI aſſure you, Ibrought it for good Irony but... 
my ſmal skill has deceiy*'d me: 
Goldfſ, You were well deceived fir, for if the reſt. 
Of your fix Tun with th's in trial ftand 
. You 're now. the richeſt SubjeRt in the Land... | ; 
Thor, Ha ! Gold? Delude me not I beſeech you fir, Jet me beleeve.. 
you hichy Y'have couche this peece, and chisIle give youto make” 
Be 20f. toon my life 1 will, *s perfeſt gold, a04 forthis Wedg 
« Upon my will, . cas perfect go.d, afdiort edge.- 
I will refine it all to its puxe Juftre, ard your upfinite profit... ; 
D 3 Thor uss 


ry 
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The Love-fick King. 
Thar; T make that bargain with you, rhis peece "is yours, and fince 
you give thefe hopes, I pray conceal it,” and meet me at the Ware» 
of, there Ile ſhew you the full fix TunT ſpake of; and confer. 
-' Goldfe I wilt a:tend you fir, and tell you thus, 7 
" Your Fortunes all are richand wonderous, | Exit. 
Thor. T have a thankful hear: to heaven for'c,that's my comfort « Why 
how now fellow Grimm, how fland'it thou man > - —- 
-'Grins, Six Tun of Gold? O that I durſt but imbrace you Mr, 
Thornton" a n | | 
Thorns, Tuſh man, I prethee do; Ile ne'ce foget my ſelf nor thee 
I am honeſt Paen nbd thou honeſt Grim, foger my : 
Grim, Poor Grim the Collier fir,but He never be your worſhips equal, 
you ſhall be eryumphanr Mr.7boynton, andT poor Grim, your honeſt 
friend, -and quondam fellow. - | x 
T horn, Come, come, no more of rhis, help me to caſt my yenture 
honeft Grim: Six cun of gold? + | 
_ Moft right fir, 
bor. Three pound an is threeſcore $ 2 pound. 

Grim, And that's bonible uſiay for your erg me ; 

" T hoy, Nay, nay, no worſhip good Grim, this is Heayens bleſing 
thrown On” a poor mans head, | £14 | 

Fiery Wo'd Iwere thrown into a Coal-pit with ſuch a blefſing on 
my back, h | 

"ber. Nay prethee let's reckon further, three pound an ounce, and 
threeſcore a pound, is full ſixteen thouſand pound a Tun, and dofblin 
that to fix times ſir,comes-near to forty hundred thouſand pounds,almol 
four millions, : A 

Grins, O Lord fic ! is not that better than twenty millan NeedleMhar 
your Lordſhip had wont to ſellamongft the Colliers, and when you-came. 
to Newcaſtle, as your writing ſays, Here did Thornton enter ing with 
hope, a half-penny, and a Lende-aldy | 

Ther. True, true, good Grim, and I ſhall ne*r forget it, 

Grim. O that my mother had hpp'd meina Lambs-skin the fiſt 
hour of my begetting, for now I (ee rhere isno luck to a Lambs-skin, ſix 
Tun of gold atone purchaſe, ard beſides allthis your Highneſs does fore 
ort the pearls too, | P 

Ther. Nay, my, no Titles Grim, "cis all heavens blefſing AlilL 

Grizp, Tis crue fir, and 1 think your Majetty's the richeſt mage-= 

T hor, Awiy, away, thou'it (pcak Treaſon anon Grim. The. wealth, 
I hayel] (ec is inte and-be thou ſecret and conceal a while, and Ne ww” 

| wald. 


a 


The Lowesfich King. : 
ward thee with laree recompeice. .'-- ' Enter Swich,; 1, 7 
Grim, I am Ba; Vaſſalfir, and will be obedienc to your Excellence 
in all things. But ſee the fooliſh Smich is return'd to ſee you.. * 
Thor. Prethee be fileng, How now honeſt Smith, batt thou- ſent 
home the iron ? VOL py 5 oc | 
Smith. O yes fir, 1 thaok 'HeavenT have fid my bands of it, 'you- 
have made mea man Mr, Thornton, my houſe is quiet, my wife filent, 
1 haye carried home your leaden iron, rerurn me my filyer back agen, and . 
my wife and I ſhall pray for you when you are dead and rotten. 
Thor, We! fir, withall my heart, 1 received four. pound 5 Look you 
fir, there *cs, 'all your full ſum to a penny, :- St 
Smith. Sweet Mr. Thornton, {hall T not give you four pots for all this - 
kindneſs ? pray fir, tis fir I ſhould loſe ſomething, © ' 
Thor, No, no, Fm ſatisfied. ® 
Grim. Do you hear ancient Iron-fift, the old-Smith of Newc/He, 
I canxell you one thing, if the Altmanackor Erra-paterbe true, youle 
hang you ſelf ere to morrow morning, | 
Smith, How, hang toy ſelf ts : | 
Thor, Nay, prethee Grim, thou wik diſcover all anon, «+ 
s Grim, Nol warrant you fir, I doit but co work a little profit, . Do 
you hear Smith, what ſhall I give you for che 'aſhes and-rubbiſh that 
came off of chat old Iron Yhat you refuſed now?- 2.52.18 
Smith, How ? the ifhes ? marty'] mean to ſ\weep *em out offny ſhop 
when I comme home yfaith, for fear they infect the reft, What wil thou - 
do with *em? | 

Grim. That's all one, Let me have all the aſhes and the peeces you broke - 
off chat Bar you bronght ro Mr. Thor»ton, and He give thee five ſhillings. . 

Smith. Fe ſhillings > Ile nor be ſaid co gull you Mr.Grim, but an 
foule give me 2 groat ready;money, theare yours. P 

Grim, A bargain : There's your great. * 

Smith, The aſhes, and allthe peeces of iron are yours fir. . 

Gr:19, Bear witneſs Mr.T hornton, come, Ile go ferch *cm preſently, 
y'id beſt make haſte,” your diſmal day's to morrow , you know what - 
I told you, ard unleſs you rid your ſelt of *em quickly, you will hang 
your ſelf, that's certain, Exennt, Manct Thormon. 

Thorn, Ha ! Have my hopes ote-tane me ? think on't Tborutong-. 
and thank Heaven foi*c, here'at Newca/He firſt | 

 HItloweftate,did Thor xton enter in, . 
" With hope, a half-penny, and a Lambs-skin, 
And now my large Accounts, of wealth ſcarce told, 


—— 
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The Zorefck oY 
. ; {ay of (m Tun of 

menos con, auſpicious face, | 
Leſt the world we rr pres ur 51 infeate 5 


To make of this my gold a houſh 
Were meer [dol my pop ſhall fly abroad : 


Newcafte, to thy good, large ſums of love 
My promiſe oweth, re ile. * and _ 


T thy fame, lle | 

Aodbuild Kerr” thatſhall imbrace _— romnd. Exit. 

Muſick, Emer Carteſnunda , - and diſcovereth Canmus aſter ; 
| Atendaxts,' 


Car. That Muſick is too loud, trea ſoftly (ir 3 How ſweetly i in his 
ſlcep Can looks ? le pu_ thee Jaws, keep thy Jove, hea lies 
the foul of Carteſmunda's love. gem kiſs Canurxe I do love thee, 
thouricedſt not dream ic, fie, fic, fie, beſhrew the God of 
dreams, what, did he fright thee ? Or art thou fighting of ſome barrel 
now, wherein thou ſeeſt me taken priſoner, and ftartſt with fear of that ? 
There's nothing elſe that could thee, though ic came like thunder, 
fot chou were oade for Armes, an for Als Arte, and yet thy fword 
Canutw did not win me. I ſfawtheſe cies, 1 refus'd to love thee, 
begin to loſe their ſplendor, and in tears d ir neglected brightoeſs, 
Lhaveſen this face hal{dead when I bave Gown'd upon'c, and with my 
ſiniles life has recurn'd agen; go,go-you wantongby this kits Ile beat. you, 

Can. How now Sweet : 

Car, Artthou awake my a7 ? thenT am well. 
Can, WellCarteſmunds, LMecrgad I will watch as careful as the ten- 


der Pellican ftands by her tender JE me a kiſs potent as Bac - 
chu: to raiſe appetite, and le.'s bh gon ther, if I = Boy upon 
thy youth, he ſhall be King, and half the ary ſhall be his Dower, 

K. nocks within, 


Whoſe that knocks ſo rudely for his death ? hath not the flave deſcrib'd 
the noyle ? . Emter Hofmas, 

Hof.Ofr. Itig Duke Harold, fir, intreats acceſs, - . 

Can, He does not chuſe his time well. Let him in. Enter Harold. 

Oſr. The Kiog is angry fir, 

Har, Angry, tayſt thou? holy Saints defend us, *has foes enough to 
vent his ſpleen upon, and not to {hrowd himſelf. ghus from his friends. 
Moſt mighty Prince. | 

Cax. Riſe Hareld, ye c6 *d-chide you ; Buc 90 CN, 


Hix 


FR The Rove-fick King. 
. Her Pardon (my ſpeech my Lord) it is my duty, and T-mufl 6 
make bold to tell your Highneſs, y*ce no Souldier 64 Le PRs 
And wwhile you dally out your daies in love, the Exgl:h all*are raifing 
d againſt you, the Garriſons that kepr Northamberland ite 
chas'd as far as Tork , two thouſand Danes,died in that bloody ſlaughter, 
And _ agaia thoſe warlike Princes all their Forces joyn > and (ſeal 
you . < | | | 4\ , 
on etch y By _ Pars 4 to all their deaths that 
diſturb us ; Carteſmnnda, thou edoe me, 
faſter ſlave. | Chg jig PRE 
Thus "__ w- wee'l AI all care, 
M ures and m ueft all are here, $ 
Cone me Anas, \ 
Her, Duke of Thetfords Forces raiſed it Norfolk, have quice 
expuls'd the Dapes, the Engiz/h Nobles bound to your State by con« 
queſt and by oath, torſake Allegiance, and with ſound of Drums pro- 
claim Prince Alured the Exg liſh King, h | > of 

Can, Ho,ha,ha. Cart. Why laughs my Loye ? 

Car, To ſee thee pledge me ſuch a hearty draught. 

Her. You ſee my Lord bee's careleſs, and ar minds us fior his 

ons ſafety» 

Ofr. Moſt Royal fir, what order for your forces ? 

Can, Let's have ſome mulick firaitz Come Carteſmundd weel 
dance out half this day, and that being done, we will retire our ſelves and 
fleep agen. Why, when yee {layes? do your ſouls fleep wichin you? here's 

malick. ; Daxce, 

Har, So was the warlike Drum and Trumpet once, Har- 
dikwate he-glory of the Dares. Thy Son plays now the King. 

Emer 4 Captain 


Capt. Hail mighty _ | 

Car. Thunder to thee ; Foot can we not be private ? 

Capt, Alas my Leige my news is of importance, 

Can, Sois my pleaſure flave, avoid our preſence, thou and the reſt 
that-come to fill our cars with tumults and with bloody Maſlicres, fright- 
ing-my heavenly Love, far whaſe ſweet ſake {er men fall thicker than the | 
cheeker'd leaves,che fern winds rend.and raviſh-from the trees, when yel- 


low Autum urns thers into gold, -. T | ' -Flowriſh. 
Be gone, come Carteſmunadas letareme, 

We will norftir were all the workd'on fire, - - he: | 
wy | E Ofrie 
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Or. Is this the hd of all our former conqueſts ® to be re-cofiquer'd 
tow with wine and women ? S1, | 
. Har, }, this is (hethat bears ſo high a firoak, we dare not ſhake 
Our heads for fear we looſe *emz if ſhe bur dreams a dream that nor 
roy her, next morning there are ſome are fure to bleed for'c, whoſe 
lot fo ere ir be. - 

Ofr. Wo'd it were mine, my Lords,/ſoſhe co'd dream, and it would 
come to: paſs,the Nevil might fetch her, 1) þ WF 

Har, This wwelve month far, he has not touch'd his Armor, nor been 
ith* field to.chear his Souldiers. 

Ofr. We now muſt make as great a ſuit toſee him, es if we beg'd 
for Tipes of dignity. TEINS | 27 bþ p 

Cap. No more, I fee your gw and all onr mins, if we keep: fi- 
lecythus. Ile ſpeak to bins, and veriture life for ſuch a:general good, if 
my plots fail, my tongue ſhall boldly ſpeak IT 
Totoucb his baſcneſs, though I loſe my bead, 
Ile die, or win him from this ſtrumpers bed, 
Fear not to ſecond me. 1 OV 5 

Har. Notl, were death affur'd, Ile firſt begin, 
A. Souldicrs beſt fight is to. beat down fin. ® 

Enter Canutus and a Guard. 

Can, Double my Guards'about her, I will prove 
There's no- bappineſs:0n earth bur love... 

Cap. Moſt mig Y Prince, _ | | F -:0 

Can, Audacious Traytor, wherefore com'lt thowto us, did we hot 
charge thee to ayoid the preſence. | 

Cap. Your Father ( Royal Sir ) knew me a Souldier, and I have 
—_ for you, yer if you pleaſe, ſo 1 may ſpeak, make me your hum- 


Can. Slave what wouldf thou ſay ? 

Cap. That which my life ſhallprove 
Yeave loſt your conqueſt in a womans love. 
Could you unty the vail Cxpid has bound about youreyes ahd foreheady. 
you wO'd find:ſhe were not alt fo fair as you eſteem her,Nature was fever 
ſo-impartial to give'to one to-rob 2: million, arm bur your ſelf and legd 
your 'Souldiers forth to win another City; you ſhall find her beauty far 
out-ſtrip'd ſacred Leige, if like a young man you take counſel ill, 
Deſtroy me quickly, it (hall be my fame 
1 did io winyou from a Strumpers ſhame, 

THE ales | Fs Can; 


The Love-fick King, 

(ax. Thou ſpoke enough to damn'thee , Tmpudent Triytor, $5 
dye unpittied; Though thou haſt my hate, thou Chal: not have the hong? 
of my {word .o take away thy life, you of our Guatd; See a baſe death, 
performed upon this Slave, s 

Capt, Fareyel niy Leige you once muſt hayea grave, | bs 

Exit with Guard * 

Har, 'My Reſolution's firm , and Twill ſpeak', on Th hell Civ's 
gape to ſwallow me aliye 3 What' s he that 5 gon exth my So- 
yercign ? 

Can. A Traytor (Harold) to my beſt contenr, 

Har, O 'pardon fir , yout rage has loſt a man -of more true il 
chenall this Nation 3 He was nor of thar train of Counſellors , that ike 
a tuſt of Ruſhes in a Brook , bends eyery way the current turns it (elf, 
yeelding to every puff of Appetite that comes from Majeſty, bur with 
true zeal he faithfully declared the grief of all : Pardon me (great 
Gn ) T muſt ſpeake, and ler thy ſubjeR on his knee inreac,. She 
Ki y Lion yer to rouze his firengt h, 42 
King's chaſe choſe Ex og liſh that do aol wound, 

Becauſe our Reſeer: wilt not be fou 

Cas, Fond man, how dart thou check our Appetite : Haſt thoy 
forgot, our frown can ſtrike thee dead, 

Har, 1 know, and willingly lay down my head ; 

For *cis nnpdrrels thy wrathto dye, 
Then hy! thy miſery, 
Which fue is coming 0n, 

Car. Ltt it make hafte, Wee'l beat it back with, our eeiumphane 
Hoaſt. 

Har. You gann6tztill you beat that wanton hegcrs She has b: nitey'd 
your ſenſes (mighty Lord) | 
Her Trefles, like to Adamantine Chains , 

Have let all heat bur luft out of you veyns; 
When ſhe is gone, your yalor you'l aſſume, 
Bur while ſhe ayes, ſhe doth your ſtate conſume. 

Car, No niore* Gobid the Captains meer me.in the Hall; Telfem 
. to morrow early wee come down z 
And in ſtrange kind t6 all your eyes wee'l ſhew | 
We can commit our ſelf as well as you, © © Away. 

Har, Ile do yous will, and hope for good event, , .. Exit-, 

Can, There is no hell on earth buf 'di{eonrent. Rn - 

E 2 I fee] | 
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The- Love-fick King. 
, blood grows chil , a ſuddenqualmin a deep Ezthe ſeeris to 
jp joys» Emter Cartef,. | 
But here comes ſhe, by whom thoſe thoughts are gon, 

Earths happineſs,at whoſe creation 
Nature ſpent all. her flock :. Welcome my love to make our: joyes full, 
Go.adorn thy ſelf io all the richeft Jems my Coffers yeelds; Wear all the 
| Ppurchas'd with my crown, and out-ſhine Dias in a Robe of. 


"Cart. For what, ry Lord? © © 
Car, To pleaſe mineeyes, and make allmen admire thy Radencie: 


| Tby. Beauty (ball out-brave the. glorious Sun, Floriſh, 


t Caxs't mult do to be talk*d'on, }_. Exeum. 
Enter Mr. Randolph,and his Siftey in Monrning,, © 
_ Rand, FieSifter, weep no more, *cis time to lay by griet , and with 
the death of your. late.busband, now bury your ſorrows. 
Wife. Shu'd I forget fo ſoon ſo good a o&? 

R3»d, His goodnets was your good, your late dead husband has left 
you rich, and full Executrix to be .over-ſcen by Mr. Thornton, whoſe 
care I cannot paſs without ſome note ; For though his.wealth be rays'd 
to Iafigites, he not forgets a ſervants.love,_ 

Wife. Alas good brother, have woo'd him from it.. 

Rand. How Sifter have you woo'd him ? + 

Wife. I, from civility , Methiaks 'ris unmaonerly in megto ſee 2 maty 
fo much in ſtate the berterxo beſo like a ſervant ro me 3; tell you I haye 
woo'd him from it, 

R#pd, I think *cyyere batter far he wood you Sifter. . 

Wife. Wood me? For what ? 

. Rand, Fos Loye Siſter. oh 

Wife, O fie, good Brother : The yery word would wrong my. 
hus bands Krave, ; 

Rand. Tuſh, a Womans Sorrow, has been ia black to.day,. in greens 
$10 Morrow, .. | 

Wife, T, but 1am none of thoſe : No, no, Ile. never marry, | + 

_ Rand. Come, you are fooliſh, think. upon him, Siſter, /Hee's arich 
war, 1 tell you. Hee's nowthe weakheſt ſubje&t Erg/ard hath. 

Wife. O burmy Husband ! | 

Rand. Which of 'em ? he that's gone ,. or this to come ? Think of 
Mr. Thoxntes. owt; 
_ Wifes Alas, 1 aw nox his equals. . | | 

Rand, 


(98 The Loveefick King: 

Rand, Tufh you were once his Better,hce's humble flill, 

Wife. Weil, lle ſpeak no more o'r, 

os 7 A ARRNTES. = 

; ho, Hee's a very honeft man r 

dyed bur rwo mooths ago, I mighx ha"rhought 0n'. —_ 
. Rand. Howfare you Sifter? - 

Wife. As 2 green widow fit Pray if. you fee Mrs Thornton fag I'd . 


ſpeak with him. - Eater Thornton and 4 Workpean, 
_ Are you there yfaith Siſter ; See, het's bere 
Thorn.. Spare for.no colt, and ply the Workmen hard  pay'em- 


al, chey ſhall not mant for mony z have yore he orga of-rhe- 
? 
Gem Wetbi phages fir | be-credted y diniding-/ 
T, Fowers th erete 
each "" by > budre pace, rn he : 
Work, 'Tis caft already, and the compaſs falls,- 

A hundred fourſcore Towers to grace the W alls. - . 
- Thorn, Howhighdeyou raiſe the Walls 3 | ; 
Work, As you direted fir,full a hundred foor, - | Rl 
T horn, Right, and ewelye in bread:h; 
Work, - Jul ſo fir; *willtbe-a pleaſant walk co view the Tom p 
Thorn. Sol wo'd have t 5 And' therefore from the bigheſt ere a» 

Battlement above the Platform four foot high- a*both fides , borh+o . , 

ſecure, and _ che place more pleaſant; Sec it rais'd ſo, 

—_ I ſhall fir, | 
- O my dear Husband !: 
Thers, Why, how now Miſtriſs > 
Wife: OI T borntos , 1 never ſee you, bur Ichink of 5 good lus -- 


Revd. 1 anery Siſter, that's a pretty caſt; *\ | 
Fhors, Your pardon. Ibeſcech you gentle-Miftrifs; Your Faftor and* 
my felt haye ſumm'd your Rate , __ find it ckerly, all your debes dif>- - 


4.6 omar rn pound. « 
Siſter , a good Dory to get « new: husbend , truſd? 


wife.” Naz fo, Tleners marry again 3- .lle Ceafollow Mr. Thorn: 
tons rule, you tee he lives a Batchelor, 
Rand, Sir, Methinks? "vere good you took wife, andfo ave your 
©wato your own peſterity. 
_ "Therw, I loall, Ile take my A counſel Pray reſolye me , ey | 
S , 'Y 
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he Lon Sch Ring, 
[,a mind co marry, Whicha your jolgewont rem ghe Reter » a Maid, or 
Widow? 
© Wife Truly, I think a Widow fir, you may imagine, 1 may ſpeak 
ſomewhet inmigne own Flatterys. but alas, 'cis a Aro I all not Shange'! 
'Tis tor your good, I ſpeak; in Jovermohnths | v1. 1» 


-A Widow fir, will beſt ſecure your ſtate. ; HF, 


Thorne. Xou\wuldl well Miftrifs, apd Vechink 9%... © -- . | 
Wife.. The \{aonerthe better coo , I can — ; you'lfind mack 


comfort in't ,- you may ele&ſome young ' green thingout of a Mayden 


pro wn: wk be fury and fraward , {he may pleale your eye a little, 
and pther pans about you, but vex your heart, and be a-gulph'to ſwallow 
youreſtate ; If you'l Neal wiſely (as I hope you will) ht 4 me a Widow, 
that knows how and what to do , that has been'ſcaſon'd; in a {nds 

ulage-aid one chat yrll obey ax you ſhall hogar 3 + 
He that will quietly lay dowa his head, 

Let him contra a Widow £9 his bed. . | 
And till I ſay, take me a Widow fir... ., + 

Rand, Why, you ſay honeſtly Siſter 3 Do your « undottcd beef; 
mu bids you take her a Widow, | 

ife. You are merry Brother, 

7; orn, Nay you aid-o Miltriſgy, ſpeak't agen teryfor by my _ 
wer't notfor ewpihiogs-Miſtriſs, I'd cone a woaing to you. -* 

Rand. Two things 2; Why three things (axll pox hinder its What 
are they ? 

Thorn, My firſt fear is, the marriage of {fo muck wealh as Ours 
compouaded, would choak all content , and with the ſuperflux change 
all to cares, 

R45dc-You, take: yood gowlſe forchar already, fir, "your ehacicable 
works fo well begun, will help to diſperſe the o're-plus freely. 4 

Thorn, You have removed that well, the otheris 5 that che remem- 
brance of. ny pour ellate; which is ſo publickly prockimed to al men, 
might make my wealby Miftriſshere diſdaifimee; | *r ©: 

wife. Nay, ; that's your glory: ſirs: and earagt be accountes as our, 
fhame, | 76G 7 92 9 yywoQT tbe 2 £ eoFite $1. $5 ing” 

Rand, Why La be, ſhe has helpr that her ſelfnow. 

- Tharx.. Yfaich , fay; then MiſtriGG- Q A.2 bad. ow *tis my: he- 
ginniog)ſhall i ic #a match? | 

Wife, | caanouloſoger my late lo hankand,.: 

Rand. Why, this repairs your loſſes, Sifter 4 youlot @ good 0084, 
and find his ha with a as as | ay 

9rMe 


The Lovesfick _ | . 

Ther. Put me in hope that 1. may oitc injoy* 

Wife, 1 will not marry, fir, theſeſeven yer —_ me, k. 3 

Rard, How this feven:years Siſter # fie upon't, we may be at! 
ry ret pts it; - Come, come, {peak in compels 
' fifter, 

Wife,  Truely Brother: ibder half »year Þ-wor't here onfe; | i) 
os, 1 marry fi, thar was well bated, Spark eynuSikumadics iebs 
a fortnight, * "1 

Wife. A formight ? $0940, ove ddvchonth; beleeve 0 | 

Ran, Away, away, months'too y.-> Kwon z wee'l clap it- 
upp prinicly ro hight, my Tows On't "ol a m6teth- 


Wife To night ? O fie up }-46you low: hs Brother let iftive 


be till ro morrow'moraing, T you, Lapkggy te rep 4A 
Ras, Afraid of — ruſhler it yabifh Sifter, I foy.he ſhalt mary, 
thee'to nn | 
T hor. tice yan] and hers 26 excoeſt Miftris. Kiſs. ; 
= Alas I kiſc-eold!y Sy ing Gown fir, | glaze IA OL 
or, Tuſh it ſhalloft; wee'l marry, then to bed, * *-12ho v1 
—_— is idle, better to be - ſped; | | " 


Wife. Uſe yourown will fir -* 
Ran, Why, fo, *tis asit (hoid\be com; imbrace ben iſt, 


And live in love and weakh, 'boree/Padmir'd, LLC, > tudh 


Here's ſeyea years quickly tn an ry dirghml 1? 145 Eremit 
Enter King of: Scots; Alvred, 2d. fete; Bd Eamord, and Captain, 
| Drums and Colours, . 


K. Thus fartryuniphandy with good ſuccrfs, wy Princely friends we 
have together: mareh/d; wor fromthe” North pares" quite difperſt the 
Danes, alone the City Tork holds fitmligain Rink buildings we will 
level with che earth , unleſs they. Rnddery yeetd up the Coy: : vive 
po adyice moſt Princely Alnred, on. yout fair quarret al our” es 


depe . 

my Your Highteſs has beer) Enkiful in yout"love; bridjig the beſt 
that Scotland can afford, in honorable Armes 'to right our wrong, | let's 
forwasd then, and: dare- *em to.the Gates, out hotſes-hbofs ſhall fur- 
row- uptheir Land, and ſowthe fields with blood inſtead” of: corn, 

x Cap, Spoke like the Bfother of dead Etheldreg, furamon **m to 


the. Wals,.. Drums beat a patly,. 
Enter; 


- the Love fick Kine 
OP or Horeeld, evd Senldiers. 


meaning of this Paily 
Y - ' Daves yee hope on wats Conguelt has fortkkes | you-quire, 
Twothouſand of nb Fentey oh Praia ro torag oh conque- 
ting (words, if ye will yeeld affirm it, ifn ordeath ſhall in his meagre fu- 
: ry Tinh. and ERAGON! Then RR, you 
ic our or i344 62% 5) 
Mal, Ray and have your throats cut in the Ty 
Edm. Or leapthe lev dgach yon your necks 
. Mal. Reſolve lo quickly,apd fave usa | 
Har. Yes, with icmediace (paed, _ rex; gutes 
And like a torrent oa their heads wee 
The Field and Airſhall be rocky ww AC 
King. Ifthere we fall, out fame ourlafrimes Pay 
Qato the field, blefſt with propitious. face, ' Exenn,' 
Alarm, PER E __ = ing, eA lared, Malcome, Ed- 


aptAiMse 
te onor are thine own, fix Princy ax Heayen Fights i 

Us cauſe, the taken, - 

Alu, The Danes are all expuls'd and fled for 

Edm. The Darerare fled from , QOT = ARE 
Thac ſtill purſues 'em whereſoere Hy: 
- And on their Tombs ſhall live | 

Mal, Let's ſeek the Love-fick wg Carpe me Sub, = 
Agd in one Battel try his yalors wo | 

Als,. That's our intent moſt Malcome, but we muſt war fe- 
curely, all their ftrength will now be bandied to oppole our coming, and 
therefore whilſt you here refreſh your Army, [Duke: Edwond and my 
elf yl ry our ew x, and in7heſe Non parts ger up new Forces ts 


aid us'gainft all Daxs Fe” ak F'. 
Fol = hy abc iſt us gracious Fate, | 


To ſeat a true Prince in his Royal State, *_ Exennt. 
Emtgr Thoruton, Wife , Randolf , the Partners, Workmen, and 

' George, with the table of the writing in $#lden Leifers & 

ang.Grims Speech. © 

Part. Yave ftoln a wealthy marriage Mr iT hoywen unwartseo all 
the Town, but we are glad we are ſo we petals 

Thor. Faith Gentlem:eny it was not to abridge the Nuptial Feaſt, for 
thac ſhall haye his full Tag but from ſome. private@ulcs af my 


\Miſitis, 
 - Whol 


N 


The Zove-fick King. 
Whoſe power retaios all former ducie- po _—_ | 
Ae Neſs fs, Frigner ie Ml nom wy Gf and Ba 
: ti ta and flace ce 

GE wee beth and. (way nom wy only 

Rand, 1, well ſaid Giter This oo was richly. made,with liking and 
with joy to all the Country, And Brother Theyxgon (ſo le call you now) 
I came prepar'd to give you fie ſurrender of the laſt Varga which you 
purchas'd of me, 

Thor. Your Coal-pitsand your Servans Brother Revrdolf.. 01 

Rand, Yes (ir, and look you, this is the Orator mult; ſpeak. for all, 
- $4 mouth they have pat che Law and O__ they have to 


_ Emer Grias, 
Thor, Who honeſt Grim? 
Grins. Yes fir, and Jam the Prologue tothe Phy, 
And for them all I have to ſay, 
Seyen huadred men ia ſable wiſe, | 
From forth the Coal-pits (hall aſe, 
Nor melting men made out of wax, 
Buc (uch as uſe Spade and Pick-ax. 
Who when you bid 'em uſe their skils 
Shali make aDale of Maubeurn bils, 
Then raiſe a Mount as high as Poles 
And turn it trait to bumin coals, | 
Thor. This ſpeech Lchink was pen'd on purpoſe, 
| ., ies I ſpeak deep chings, ſome fir, of 50 fathom deep, Idoic 
| of om + and no pngpenene to the _ that which I have 
ſpoken was in as 
Good ryme as ea''ring io, 
Wirh hope, a balf-penoy, "and a Lambs: skin, 
Thor, Bla, ha, hit't me there yfaich. | | 
- Grim, | give you a caſte (ir, bow you ſhall find me here, and as for 
my ſeven hundred fellowers they are honelt Tartarians, and whoſoever 
deals wich *em (hall find them grim fellows { aflure you. 
. » Thor, Grim chou wert always honeſt, and on my word thy love (hall 
have reward, 
' Bail). ſis all your works, boch fiſhed and in:eaded, are pious, 


boly, and religious, 
_— Fr in the goodneſs if you Rill perſeyer 


You build your ſelf a houſe in Heavep for ever. 
Thor. Heaven have the praiſ: of Ml and look ye Gentlemen, Reach 


me 


= — 


eo ee. RO... oe hs a*%% " PI. G _ 
an hes pantie — 


v9 


——— TT ” 


The Love-fick King. 

me the Table George, I have here repair*ft the copy of 'miy firft arrival 
here, which yer hangs up infculp'd on «'tileſhard; but cow "tisteRifi'd 
to golden Lerters,with che ſame phraſe ſtil, only thus alter'd, oh 
Here at this Weſt-gate firſt, came Thoy»ton in 

Grim. Wich hope, a balfperty, and a Lainbs-skin, 
I remember that Rtill fir, - | 

Georg, How now Grim,are you (6 ſawcy Sirrah > 
' Thor, *Tis well done Grim, I'd ha'c remembred ever, go place it 
ore the gate that all may view't,and witneſs theſe great bletings heaven, 
has ſent, The reaſon why [urge this Regiſter, | 
To haye my memory thus kept in ſtore, yt 
Is not my weakh, but to record me poor. 
Go ſee ir done. Ex. workmen, George 

George, For ever may it ſand to your renown 

Part, And all ſucceeding fame, 
While this Town ftands ſtill honor Thoyntons name. | 

Thorn, Amidit theſe poor indeayorsof my loye, my careful Mafter 
mult nox be forgot, wh<fe Heir I am become, and for his fake, I will re. 
edifie A/hallows Church, where inthe peaceful bed of death he Neeps, 
and build a Tomb for him cut outin Touchſtone, which in our Perſian 
oyage was return'd, from whence my golden Mineral arriy'd. | 

Grim. Inthe likeneſs of qld iron fir; | | 

Thorn. 1, thou ſay't true Grim, PEI © 
' © Orim, I have red a thoufarid times old Tron-filt the Smith did 
pot hang ' himſelf for refofing-che firſt Tun of it, a whoteſon Cox- 


Wife. They fay you-got ſomewhat by it Grim. 
Grim, Alas Miſtris, a few chips or ſo, ſome ten pounds worth for. 
a-groaty. I think I bought on him, Showt, 4; 
Rand, How now, what mean theſe ſhouts? 
Grim, I think _— ſome =__ at Foot-bal towards, SES 
aoaintt the whole Country:cur, and forgrail, Enter Geer 
iT; hor, What's the News good Geo . 
George Prinet Alured. and Edmond Dake of Thetford are newly 
lighted , and defire to ſpeak with the Town Magiſtrates, 
Thor. We ſhall with joy reegivehimas out Prince, and wiſh he had 
as free poſleiſion of this whole Kingdom, as this Town fhall give him. 
Exter Alnred and Edmond. * © © 
A#lSee where he comes; Alldnty to your Highneſs. 
| 4u, Rife. Geatlernen, | we haye your heats, ' forbear your knees, 
| : your 


| The Love-fick Xisp, 
true Allegsioce bath  proclaim'd it ſelf that never yeelded yer to fore 
Limon you haye fortified your walls*gainſt all ana, 
And in thac Circuit gloriouſly ſhe Rands 

vow kind Eg wang 4) agyans 8 OT 

Ther. own, our ſelyes, our lives are a combend _ 
mol lawful and indubitate Heirs | E 
To our late Sovereign Lord,and to yourThrone. 

We fall as Subjects. you we krow Our own. 

Als. My belt of thanks is due to my beſt friends. Whichis the 
man amonglt yee Gentlemen that bears the pame of Thoymon? 

Thor, Your. Subje& and your Servant, Royal fir. 

Als. Letme imbrace ar, and tell you chis, your Rane ſpeaks 
you nobly : Englexdis feen'd in this fair Town, much honored by 
your vertues. Our Countries conquelt . arrry ſe Daniſh wass 
Haye not ſuch blazon. from our ſhame e 
As theſe your good-deeds now have countervail'd, | 

T her, I can do nothing but wy dury fir. 

Als, 'Tis worthy praiſe in all, _—_— me Gentlemen, —_ 

hope to ſee a. 0 day, and once again make Eng/avd fangula 
rec in her ſelf and Prinees. I'came now my beſt Hort-manh op 
the Scotch Army, whoſe Royal King in Neha amity, is arm 
jub cauſe, has paſt the Tiveed with proſperous forrage through Nor 
thamberiard, all Holds and Caftles taken by the Dazes refloxe them=" 
ſelves to his ſubjeQion i in our bgþalf. The Ciry York is woo, from whence 
I came, 

Ed. And whilſt we forrage chus, - their King Cannrne, cnatieg on 
hy beauties of Carteſmwnde Nun of fckgfer, 

eftace ſogarelels now is grown, 
by pur no arms but Carteſmanda's on, 
Thor, Go forward noble Princes, your work's good, and to incou- 
rage itgtco thouſand pounds lie Jend your grace to leavy Souldiers, which 

ou never pay» Ile neves aske, and for my own imploymenr co your 
"y llelcnd (if you. will honor meſo far ) all the Gl ncagtio Ne 
caftle can afford, I have ſeven hundred men tnac.call me Maſter. | 

Grim. Beſides Grim the chicf Controler fir, 

T bor. Vety te fir, and theſe Ile four times double, 

And three monchshall cheir charge be” mige:alone; | 
Toback. your Rightapd fear you in: your Throne. 
Alu, Your bourgy ang y- urlove —_— all branch: P: ny 20d 


CCCOmper.ces 


F 2 | Thor, 


_m —— = 
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- -T hor, Tis hut my dury At; whichIle dans go Grin pat 

my ſeven hundred Colliers, to them ile add add ewo thouſand more of our 
NewcaPle h, and thon ſhalt be an Officer to condutt 'em. . 

Grim, For a oral orſo, let me alone wich my Squadron, 1 dare 
wadertake with my ſeven hundred Colliers' in fix days, under ground, to 
march to Lowdow, they ſhall dig their way themſelves too.” 

Rand. And know *tis two hundred miles, 

Grim, That's nothing,lle march forty miles a day with *er ac Er 
there is no Pioneerto be compared to a Collier in his 'Coal-pir; if youle 
have a dozen Cities as we ot, rarer and blown up, ive bit every 
mana buſhel of Apples Breakfaft, ' and you Gal: arthe wind 
roar and _ the roundlike an Eardquake: 4 41 4 

\ Thor. Well fir, wee*: try their valors 3 go! cor fe rinor rea 
and Grim, getthon a Drum and Marſhal 'em T) a; 

Grim, It you wo'd rake hell and P iran, Acaron and Dacrichfim, 
all thoſe Low Countries cannot yeeld you ſuch a company: Tara,ra,ra,ra, 
ra, O brave Maſter, now for a company of conquering Colliers, Come 
George. Exit. 

T hor. Now woukt ir pleaſe my Leige fo far to grace his tunble 
Subjects and their new built Towato rake a homely Banquet, we ſho'd 
thick *cwere royal Neighborhoddtotheat our buildings. ' ' - 

Als, We camorbe unkind; though to your hurt, we wil difpenſe 
with our great haft ſo long ;;. and then from a unto 'Battels fly ; 
Which Heaven ('we hope): will glide ſucgeſsfull Exeunt, 

_ Enter Harold, H wldrick A, n 46 he 6 aptains, and Lords ; #S 


"Bol, Go letour Drums'2nd Trumpets foight of fearghwider aloud 3h 
Air, and te} Canute, his Captains do axend to T_ with himbegro- 
mis'd to come down, 

Har. Yes down toth* earth, 


© : H#l«s And inthe ſhameful mins he prepares with luft,and adder fer 


ry'up his name, he's known by nothing bur a: large defame; 'the' City 
Fork: for want ofaid-is loft, and:Riltrhe foe purſyes, 1f thus we ſand to 
ſooth bimia this 6a,. our conqueſt dies, | 
And we in blood muſt endour yictories, *sfoot found and call him, 
Enter Hoſſmay.,. 
Hef. Give your RT ry} s coming 


Droms 6 and Trumpets. 
Hal. 'Tistime- hetho'd, he 4 bel abGarlony 
And done his honor, fare, and Country — Ys 


How © 


Hor.lc c firſt NS nilkes waa 
this apa meeting to usy © to bu: good purpoſe it inclines' T 


ooh Phayead be Ouhwede apap Land,” : LF- 
& (amt leading Carteſmuula', ric, ey and 
decks we els,” Ho wn = 
Cas. are our V 
pipe how gyfrky rn —ae 
her bak n fry ns be 
5, <0'vive bim* or- 4 we lacw is 
Rayes co pie im lu edt *d be 
papriigug.a ar nansry 16.915 yet -_. ©Incq? 
No, not for all his glory or-irchied feat; -* - +» fs lirglagn af 
Ommes. Al teakb and hone the gre Cndruc | ver 
Can., Riſe in our favor, vailthy- face my love, tbr 
ſeen 200 ranch by {laves. SYOS 3 Of z0;] 
a, Þ. Sam ets = —h ae al7 cn) 
Ofre Lon Dy c Mi O bis 4 fel 51 


mE And <q wongy 'S'daxth' hat * FWRAT dy 


Cam So, now you crouch and fawn like dauated Curs that dare -tor 
look. the Lion ia .the face 3, Fn tg eo" "role  Canitas 


I 


Throne, " ownſh, © 
Leer me wan th thy fe, ad cell'tnie now, hich of you all chat 

thus have tax'd my bg neſs, cu'd (if ly 

value icthenl : Whas hinkfttbou O/ck? gi 1 antls £590Þ 


: (Or, Thaye norſeen che like, 21 
Cav, Nor ever ſiiall,whar Nature hadjin Now wanginen ro her, 


And can one crown'd with ſuch a heavenly weight,” 
Live and forgo this Cemerof delight. 
Hwl:, Let not: theſe vain AﬀeSions (Royal Lo) fn you from: 


reaſon thus. + {i 094 4. 

Can, Ha! What is be ?: 

Hul. Do habe Þ te eo aa when ach Dae 
tels Hwidrick;has been ſeen koee deep in blood, cutting his way by: 
force, careleſsof hfe to free thy Royal perſon, and; docs your Mighti-- 
neſs not know me now ? Then cy. news I bring to comfort yours: 
The Dane; once ſtil'd by Names of Conquerors , are and: 
flain;The King of Scots banded wy ws theEwg/; ſh forces,have ey 


<———-—& 


an hbs 


'N « Tok, 6 0 echcoyd our Garoſom «99d. 419, {ood march, wir 
; flames do rife - abigh | | 
_ | they to — the ere of the 4 


And fiace Fames Trump Thin ot fa 
pragma any I er yo 64 mk mxiay "= 
high ar be . ogt Sf Att ad 


9.54 Traytors thou haſt deſerved death, ee thou NY 4 this thy 
proud preſune ſhall break thy neck , for chafing ow: high blood ; 
loye they art uojult , 1 feel aflaulcs, far harper ine bre » then all the 
ow Forces , 'gainft chis wall; nowlore a9d honor, wich eix FREenn 
ne powers 
Afigs my ſoul, and with their yertuouy Gife,. 
| Plead for my Love, my Honor, Fame,and Life 5 
With chis/ mans words, n "07 1g ; 
He for my honor ſpeaks, Honor, bur cop 
Iam thy Martyr nowyaud muſt go on,/' 

For what is Honor but Addition, 
Got in our pride of youth; yet Tp EVE oj think of thy wonted 
—_ go 0 al congutrs Give RESTS. and Lil quickly quel 


——_ Whas will Camus w do2. . 
Car, O Carieſmanda , with that heavenly voyce , Ucead I am 
_ ern War Femaias 3 Kiſs me', wh, _ me dead ,, my beſt of 


Olr. Hee $ \chang'd agen. 


Hul. This Sou dos. eye, does fur bei him-j he Sorevy : 
Ile nog indurethis- ſhame." | | : | Enter 's Paſte. 

Poſt, Where is my Lord? 

Can, Where thou ! hat not be Wet What would& thou Villaio ? 

Pof., Arm mighty Prince, we have deſctied at hand , the Horſe and, 
Enſign of the Engliſh Army , , troop'd with their Leaders like the gods 

ar, who in bright ſtee), the fields do ftoutly bear. ' 

Can... And therefetk tharwhich thou vile Dog Galt have Comet 

wn, 0 er | ni "© Kills him. 
not expoſe a mighty Nation, thus ps to the be Tyraroy of 

Luſt,Canneas. c: 
Can! So i ord off! 
< Hul, 


- Th# Loveifth King. \ 
Hal. As thou art great, be-juft, Lec nor « Scrumpets loye, work all 

our Ruines;che'Enemie's ac hand, and from thy fide; Ile force this paitxed 

Who Co LA X 
Hwl, What, can you cry? 


Cas, Wer't thou Joves Mynion,lave;thou thus had'ſt dy'd 
| Canna r1ns at catches hey #9 is bis arms; and Fits: 


A's [1 ba erds. 
Hut. Ile menticthus, 9's JO 
Aoi dying fo ny epd is glctionit. | 
Car. I am lain?! | ; F 1 Y 
Hal, I have my happy wiſh then, Welcomsdeadd * 517 


I dyed (Carutws) to preſerve —_ f anSo) 
Cay, Sink down to hell; What has myraſhnefydoge?-' 
O Carteſmunda, ay thy y | 


Thou till halt five with me in (pight of death :-- | Y 
Cay. My Fate is come, great King, my veſtal Vow: that broken, With: 
For your fair love Ifay!'d my faith with heaven, 
And from your hand my death is juftly given. 
Such was my former wiſh, farewel Canutwe. 
And with my fallmsy thy great' Fame ariſe, Is 
Poor Carte ſmmnde, thus untitnely'dyev 604 | 
Car, May all the world dyewith thee; nowlIfee 
The heavens envy an earthly Diety, * ' | 
- Har, Brave Huldrick that uift ye for Countries good, 
And foc our freedom ſpent cby life and b 
\/ won Ha, fit you weeping there 5 '0r has Amazement tura'd you 
into ſtone ,* - 7 *1 723 «CW? 
Thar like gp mn eg wr rl nal 
To fee my Love thus fall by mine own hand 2+ (4 L2G 
Our Self will inſtantly be in the Field,and ſconrge the Evgiiſh-pride and 
Inhabirancs. Sound up our Drumn ; 'and call our Troops to and: 
arm with ſpeed, Nle to the Field, and fight z *Farewel dear Love 5 whom 
J-of life bereft, for which nnwilling A&, O pardon mes 
Canuts arms, a while ſhall be thy Tomb, | 
Theo gold incloſe thee till che day of Doom, Exon. - 


WE ” 


The: Koye-fck. King . 
' 1 ABN 13552 25 ve 
wet Dean Heent Gann: \Hardlds Captains, with Draws. 
and Colour, 
At the other, Malcol, Alured, Edm;Draumy with. Colonre, 
Canx. How harſh theſe Drums found nows thay once like Mulch, did 
L2ore delilghd ring car.chan-Orphons 7+" rp 01,9 
wear (9776 uehs'C- ſenſes Killy 4b inn; ws | 
ike one-loogfick, I relih all things ill. Emer al the —_ 
Har, Courage my Lord, ſee where the Exgliſhftand braving 
Mightinefs: Let's ferupon'em , and never leave till to kay oo 
y their lives as Tribune, Now, wins 1d Gone > >> 


—_— : : * - 
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oy 


; years - Pl Engliſh Kings have 
Duet, and our wa anoual Tribuiz of ten thouſand at pi 
which you unjuſtly and rebellouſly derain from me, « lawful fuccolle. 
Alar. 'Tis true Canntwe, that the Denmark, Kiogs , )fo bs our 
native INand hath —__ _—__ _ oe kepr wichin-their Daw.ſh 


Articles , Wwe now refs _ onr-Rayal rrery and tak © counter- 
vai our former loſs, or hazard bot, by dll battel, 
;- Co.  Thatis your anſwer then }- = 
Omnes, Reſolyed! ws aL | k 
Cax. Nowby the hi gb , ad Royal bvodef Kings, 
Fl gk Swear by! the beautcous Nun of Winchefter z you oft haye ki 
- 11G And toutove word has rad more vigot in my aQtive blood, 
chenere ber beauty flam'd my Appcrite H'crop the (weers of Love, -: 
Meal. It (hall be. gaol'd with coats» tres we netnMegict 
could e're inveat to lay thy burning Ardor, .” 
All. Danes, Paily ro mare Cannene, TOE INE NY 7 
Can, O Carteſmunda from thy gentle Arms, Es IS 
T — co corquer in Wars rough Alarms. Exeunt, 
, Al:rm Excarſfions, Enter Canutns and Algred, 


. Can, | 


——- a O- - ne ne 


inc Sr ASmST SR 


The Eove:fiek King. 
|. Cav; Why do'ft not Ririke ? de? thow not like t Ayrm? of dot 
not know me ? I am che Diavifh King, thac which all iers ſeek in 
bloody War, may here be got on me , eternal honor and eafily tos , for 
'thar made me,my ſenſes are beoummed: 
Abvr.. hantar Ho euhnetrrpar ter. 'Fon thee - 


I'witnochight with you. 
Ee 


hike, who oye was'to rhe 
ts dart" Loves joyes imo me, and heh 
neal on 00-ovl emory 4 par Iv "akefomyou, Li: 


Cas. I prechor wboie; We - mor Fee thou art. 
religious in thy Jove, let me i , eter uh Lo big. 
Caorteſninxta' Nun of _— > The tel{o fad 6 Talk, 

Alwr, 1 cannot ſtay to hear it hark great Sir z 
Wars Mu fick _ he. for Elgrnae fake, | 
ſlip the A Face bids me take; 1 © Fxits 

Can. Ofor a Livites Lam big wie ane, ED CETIE 
And fait would be delivered, tho with death: 
Alarms, Entev Harold, Ofrick; Coptainr;tnd Stuldiers; . 

Har. See where be iands , ſecure tim Souldiers, Never did manfe 
feebly uſe his ſword in ſuch fad times of Terror, O yLord > can you: 
in a)l this danger be-thus calm?- 

|0fcThevg! b you park ſelf, yer prize your hohor;or hs or that 

_ co re-aflun#your wonte 
Can. SET boning te that's without'#heart ? or 9: ſen 


Loom cy et 
wr ym ing Head ng 
=P wane. + oye pk 
"Ge Vn Lhe Flighc. hn 
Gas, . Thaak he fort; tad Cartefdiniude liv; wikis 
mine Attempts , Md ey cha Evxgiiſh, would as ſoon rake 
phre with thoſe:thar from Olynopre firove to ack down Jove, $1ook 
peo Kg Reterai, che blood of Corteſw — 


z and.if this may her angry foul we 
-————— "never woie tafte joy on'eat 


g 


- —_— — _ 
9. ee ERCEIIE. ua Ot,» ES HA a, — I 6 
: Ay ch ent, Os . 4 


Alarm, Enter,T, bormtos, Kanlph andthe Colitvriobiy 
take Cant priſoner. and drive oe the reſts. A Flor; and o 
Retreat ſonnded. 


:K.Scors. Emer eAlured,D - Mibabon Blew Three 


». Preſonerg, Gri | he,Calliers leaging/Canmtur, and Oſrick,.. 

K, Thus from the uſurped Temples of Canutw, wetake the Eng 
Liſh Crown and plant it berg, to whomjn right it legally belongs. Princes 
a. Souldiers 3 now with as proclaim Victorious Alur ed, Eng: lands 

Ver | 
hh Long live great  Alured cn lewfal King. | | Florin 

Alsr. Firk coall-belping heaven due thanks we' give, tn.) 
Thea next to you, by whom our, glories ſive. | 

"Grim, *'Twas I that took him priſoner , my Lord; ithe Colle are 
the Conguerors. 

Als. We will reward your Valours. | 

Har. Propoſe a ranfome Royal Alored ; z to ſad Cant us mid his 
Country-men, 

Can. Give me no Ranſom fir, O let me dyes ia Corti fanned frdend 
I brake my vow and for her ſake 1 have negleRed all,and willingly have 

he mine own ſad ruine ;, Ile have no Ranſom,Carteſmunda's deid , 
let mebe buried with her, thac's all the mercy; Lnow will: beg of chee 
from all thy Conqueſts. * 

. Als,  No,great Canstwy, for T pity thee ,, 'T call to oF thy Royal 
Sifters love, rations Elging,worthier then chy Nun, whoſe loving heare 
was once unbolom'd here, and for hes fake, Ile like a brother uſe thee,this 
one condition frees thee ranſomlels, that you abate the Fealry we-paid 
you, you hall rerura unto your State. in_ Dermark., and henceforth 
even as brothers wee will live ,. ; Exchanging Embaſſies of ! Love and 
Honor. And now to you my worthy Country» men it (hall be cexted to 
your kRing fame; , that your Nigweeſt le Rrength ſer England fiee in this 
yes fair and happy ViRtory, tor which, and —_ thy.fa he (moſt worthy 

ruzen) wee'l give 2 laſting honor to che Towngnow beautified by thee 
with Wal and Towers.co which wee'l add allogoble priniiddes belooging 
toa Town Incorporate; and for your former. Pardicreans 
we here efiablih ir, a Majoralcy,, and. Thornton As) the he ayoas tis 
create Mayor of Newcaſtle, and give thee the power £0:4le&d brocher«- 
hood of dioraaid choice of Sheriffs to allit chy qu ——_ our 
Charter (hall be drawn wi.h fulleſt Rrength, '- 11) V2 2:54 
Even with the faireſt Cities of lad Fil 2bid efingh 
Thus Sword coofirms it from King &4 [nreds nand; 
Bear 


The Love-fich King. 
Bear it before ye Rill, 
© . Thorn. Your Highneſs gives us honor *boye our Merits, 

Alar, We have not yet done all, but what we want , wee'l ludy to 
cequite co thee and them, 

Grim, Then iace your grace is got into the pi ing Vain , I beſeech 
you fir , Let Corporal Gr/zs be bold to putg Colliers requeſt into one of 
your cats. | 

Alur. What's that Grim? ; 

Grim, Oul; this ſweet King,l Mc: for thy ſervice ſake was Corporal; 
to be Warden of your Coal-Carriers, to provide Coab , Surreyerence\, 
for your Highneſs own tooth, Ile promiſe you weight and meaſure , if 
none of your Officers do purloyo , and warm their Noſes art your fues 
in their own Chimnies, | # 

Als. A reaſonable Requeſt : Thou art our Coal-carrier. 

Grim, Nay, Ile carry no Coals neither, I can tell you, and yet I have 
another Chaldron of curtelies to de from your kindneſs , that in re= 
membrance of Ngwcaſtle Colliers that have fought ſo bravely , we may 
from henceforth have the upper ſhoulder, and the wall of Croydon Col- Fre 
liers, and chat if ever they be found with a Goole in their facks,they may | 
be made to Rand a whole Market day in the Bakers Pulpit, becauſe they 
ſhewed themſelyes Cowards to their Country, and durfſt nor fight 
againſt che D «nes,as we haye done, 

Alxr. Allthis is granted fir. 

Grim. Then ſtand thy ground, old Coal of Newcaftle , and a figfor 
Crojden. | 

Alur, How now, fill fad Carmen > We now muſt war with love, to 

raiſe this fiege, which we will do wich Banquets, and with Reyels, Great 

King of Scotland, we are yer a debtor to your kind oye, which thus we 

*2in to pay,all choſe our Northern borders bounding onCumberland,from 

Tine to T weed, we add unto your Crown, ſo *twas fore-promiſed', and 
- *is now perform'd ; Molt fic it is that we be everloyers ; The Sea that 

binds us in one Continent, 

Doth teach us to imbrace two hearts in one, 

To ſtrengthen both *gainlt all inyaſioa, 

Look up Carne, now alls cleer above, 

Let Carte ſmunda dye in ournew love z 

And lerſwift fame thy former glories ring, Pp. 

And hide the follies of a L-ve- ſick, King, Exennt omnes, © 


+ 


FINIS. 


